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THE FAMOUS HISTORY OF 


KING HENRY THE EIGHJ'H. 


DRAMATIS PERSONS. 

Kino Hknrt the Eighth. 

Cardinal Wolsky. 

Cardinal Campkius. 

Capucius, An^aamdor from the ISmperor Charles the F(fthn 
Cranmkr, ArcfiMxhop Canterbury, 

DUKE OP Nobpolic. 

Dukb of Suffolk. 

Duke of Buckinohah. 

Earl of Suukef. 

Lord Chamberlain. 

Lord Chaneellar. 

Gardiner, Biehop of Wincheeter, 

Bishop of Lincoln. 

Lord a'bbiigavknnt. 

Lord Sands. 

Sir Henry Guildford. 

Bib Tuohas Lovell. 

Sir Anthony j>enny. 

Sir l^icHOLAS Vaux. 

Secretaries to Wolxey. 

CROMWELL, Servant to WoZeep. 

Gttiiim’H, Oentleman-Ueher to Queen Katharine. 

Three Gentlemen. 

Charter Kiny-at-Arms. 

Doctor Butts, Hhyeidan to the King. 

Surveyor to the Bulee ot Budkingham. 

Brandon, and a Seryeant-at.>ArM8. 



8 ICmO HENRY VIIJ. 

Door-lteeper of the Couneil^hamber, 

Porter, mid his Man 

' to Oardiner, A Crier, 

Queen Kath ARime. Wifi^o King Benry, afterwarde dimeed^ 

Anne Bullets, her maid of Honour, afterwards Qiueeiu 

An old Lady, Friend ito Anne Bnllen. 

Patirnob, WoTnan to Queen Katharine, 

Several Lords and Ladies in the Dumbshmm; Women 
att nding upon the Queen; Seribee, OJioers, Qtiards, and 
other Attendants, 


J^rits, 

SCENE.—Chiefly in London and Westminster; 

once, at Kimbolton, 


PBOLOGUE. 

I come no more to make you laugh: thinge now^ 
That hear a weighty and a serious brow, 

Sad, high, and working, fuU of state and woe. 
Such noble scenes as draw the eye to flow, 

We now present. Those that can pity, here 
May, if they think it mil, let fall a tear; 

The subject will deserve it. Such as give 
Their money out of hope they may believe. 

May here find truth too. Those that come to si» 
Only a show or two, and so agree 
The play may pass, if they be still and willing. 
I'll undertake may see away their shilling 
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'Middy in two diort hours. Only ihey 
That cfyme t$ hear a merry^ bawdy play^ 

A noise of targets, or to see a fellow ^ 

In a long motley coat guardedtwitk yelloW, 

Will he deceived; for^ gentle hearers, Icno^v, 

To rank our chosen truth with such a show 

As fool and fight is, beside forfeiting 

Vur own brains, and the opinion that we brin^ 

To make that only true we now intend, 

WUl leave us never an understanding friend. 
Therefore, for goodness^ sake, and as you are known 
The first and happiest hearers of the town, 

Be sad, as we would make ye: think ye see 
The very persons of our noble story 
As they were living; think you see them great. 
And followd with tJie general throng and sweat 
Of thousand friends; then in a moment see 
How soon this mightiness meets misery: 

And if you can be merry then, I‘II say 
A man may weep upo^i his wedding-day. 


ACT I. 

ScENB 1. London, An Antechamber in the 

Palace, 

Enter the Duke of Norfolk one door; at the 
other, the Duke of Buckingham and the Lord 

^BKRGAVENNY. 

Buck, Good morrow, and well met. How have 
ye done 

Since last we saw in France 9 
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iVbr* I thank your giace^ 

Ho^thful; and ever smce a fresh admirer 
Of what I saw tliere, 

Bmh € An untimely ague 

Stay’d me'a prisoner in my chamber when 
Those suns or glory, those two lights of men. 

Met in the vale of Audren. 

N^, ’Twixt Guynes and Arde: 

I then present, saw them salute on horseback ; 
Behdd them, when they lighted, how they clung 
In their embracement, as they gr<iw together; 
Which had they, what four tlu^oned ones could 
have weigh’d 
Such a compounded one ? 

Buck. All the whole time 

1 was my chamber's prisoner. 
t> Nor. Then you lost 

The view of earthly glory : men might say, 

Till this time pomp was single, but now married 
To one ab we itself. Each following day 
Became the next day’s master, till tlie last 
Made former wonders its. To-day the French 
All clinquant, all in gold, like heathen gods, 

Shone down the English ; and to-morrow they 
Made Britain India ; every man that stood 
Show’d like a mine. Tbeir dwarfish pages were 
As cliembins, all gilt; the madams too, 

Not us’d to toil, did almost sweat to bear 
The pride upon them, that their very labour 
Was to them as a painting. Now this masqui^ 
Was cried incomparable ; and the ensuing night 
Made it a fool and beggar. The two kings^ 

Equal in lustre, were now best, now worst, 
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A» presence did present them ; him in eye, 

Still him inwiaise; and, being present Wh, 

*T was said they saw but one ; and no discemer 
Durst wag his tongue in cotsu]^. When these 
suns, 

For so they phrase *em, by their heralds challenged 
The noble sjurils to anus, they did perform 
Beyond thought’s compas^; that former fabulous 
story, 

Being now seen possible enough, got credit, 

That Bevis was believed. 

0 I you go far. 

Hw, As I belong to worship, and attect 
In honour honesty, ilie tract of every thing 
Would by a good discourscr lose some life, 

Which action’s self was tongue to. All wm 
royal ; 

To the disposing of it nought rebel I’d, 

Order gave each thing view; the office did 
Distinctly his full function. 

Buck, Who did guide, 

I mean, w^ho set the body and the limbs 
Of this great sport together, as you guess ? 

Nor, One, certes, that proinhies no element 
In such a business. 

Buck, I pray you, who, my loid ? 

Nor All tills was order’d by the good dis¬ 
cretion 

Of the right reverend Cardinal of York. 

The devil speed him 1 no man’s pie is 
freed 

From his ambitious linger. Wlrnt had he 
To do in these fierce vanities ? I wonder 
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That such a keech can with his very bulk 
llake up the rays o* the beneficial sun, , 

And keep it from the earth. 

Nor. Surely, mt, 

Tliere’s m him stuff that puts him to these ends ; 
For, being not propp'd by ancestry, whose grace 
Chalks successors their way, nor call’d upon 
Fo^high feats done to the crown ; neither allied 
To eminent assistants; but, spider-like. 

Out of his self-drawing web, he gives us note, ^» 
The force of his own merit makes his way; 

A gift that heaven gives for him, which buys 
A place next to the king. 

Aber. I cannot tell 

What heaven hath given him; let some graver 
eye 

Pierce into that; but 1 can see his pride 
Peep through each part of him: whence has he 
that ? 

If not from hell, the devil is a niggard, 

Or has given all l^efore, and he b^Ins 
A new hell in hunself. 

Bttck. Wliy the devil. 

Upon this French going-out, took he upon him, 
Without the privity o* the king, to appoint 
Wlio should attend on him ? He makes up the 
file 

Of all the gentry ; for the moat part such 
To whom as great a charge as little honour ^ 

He meant to lay upon : and his own letter, 

The honourable boSiid of council out, 

Must fetch him in he papers. 

Aber. 


T do “t-uow 



4 ^ 


KING HBNRY VIIl. 


iac 

•i 


»3 


Einmen of mine, three at the least, that have 
By this so sicken’d their estates, that never 
They shall abound as formerly. 

# Q ! many 

Have broke their backs with laying itkanora on 
’em 

For this great journey. What did this vanity 
But minister communication of 
A most poor issue ? 

Nor, Grieving!y I think, 

Tlie peace between the Frcndi and us not values 
The cost that did conclude it. 

Back. Evciy man. 

After the hideous storm that follow’cl, was 
A thing inspired ; and, not consulting, broke 
Into a general prophecy : Tliat this tempest, 
Dashing the garment of this peace, abodcd 
The sudden breach on’t. 


Not, Which is budded out; 

For France hath flaw’d the league, and hath 
attacli’d 

Our merchants’ goods at Bourdeaux. / 

After. Is it therefore 

The ambassador is silenced 7 
Not, Marrvj' jg *t. 

After. A proper title of a peac^*' and purchased 
At a superfluous rate 1 / 

* Buck. all this businass 

Our reverend cardinal caT;irnjd. 

jVdff Like it your grace. 

The state takes notjg^ of the private difference 
Betwixt you andcardinal. 1 advise you, 

And take it frojif a heart that wishes towards you 
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Ho&otLT and plenteous safety, that you read 
cardinal^ malice and his potency 
Together ; to consider further tliat 
What hisjj^igh ^tiCd would effect wants not 
A minister in his power. You know his nature, 
That he’s revengeful; and I know his sword 
Hath a sharp edge; it *s long, and't may be said. 
It laches far; and where’t will not extend, 

Thlfii er he darts it. Bosom up my counsel, 

You ’ll find it wholesome. Lo 1 where comes that" 
rock 

That I advise your shunning. 

Enter Cardinal Wolsey, the p'urse borne before him^ 
certain of the Guard, and two Secretaries with 
peters. The Cardinal in his passage fixeih 
his eye on Buckinqham, and Buceinuham on 
him^ both full of disdain. 

Wol. The Duke of Buckingliam’s surveyor, ha ? 
"^Vliere’s his examination ? 

Beer. Here, so please you. 

Is in person ready ? 

V’ Ay, please your graci?. 

^ol fciow more; and 

Buokingih;™ . 
cv^ll Ufisen this 

Stall lessen -v Wolsey and Tiaiiv 

Piich Tbi® butcher’s cur is venoni-mouth’dl, 

- vr^ot tlifi power to Lnzzle liim; th^ore 


^twovtbBaaoblosUood. 


ar^B book 
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-ATor. Wlmt I are yo4 chafed 

Afik God fqr temperance; that’s the appliance 
only * 

Which your disease requires. ^ ^ 

1 read ilf looks 

Matter against me ; and his eye reviled , 

Me, as his abject object: at this instant 
He bores me with some trick: he’s gone to the 
king; % 

I ’ll follow and outstare him. 

Not, Stay, my lord, 

And let your reason with your choler question 
What’t is you go about. To climb steep hills 
Requires slow pace at hi'st: anger is like 
A full-hot horse, who being allow’d his way, 
Self-mettle tires him. Not a man in England 
Gan advise me like you : he to yourself 
As you would to your friend. 

Buck. I’ll to the king; 

And from a mouth of honour quite cry clown 
This Ipswich fellow’s insolence, or proclaim 
Theresa difference in no persona 

Not. Be advised; 

Heat not a furnace for your foe so hot 
That it do singe yourself. We may outrun 
By violent swiftness that which we run at, 

And lose by overrunning. Know you not. 

The fire that mounts the liquor till’t run o’er, 

In seeming to augment it wastes it ? Be advised : 
I say^gain, there is no English soul 
More stronger to direct 3 011 than yourself, 

If with the sap of reason you would quench. 

Or but allay, the fire of passion. 



i6 


HBl^Y VIIL 

0 



Buck, Sir, 

I ^ thankful to yoit, and I *11 go along 
By your prescrij>tiou ; but this top-pi’oud fellow. 
Whom fron^ thii^llo^:^ of gall I name not, but 
From sincSte motions, by intelligence, 

And ])roofs os clear as founts in July, when 
We see each grain of gravel, I do know 
To be corrupt and treasonous. 

Njr. Say not ‘ treasonous/ 

Buck, To the king I’ll say’t, and in|kke my 
vouch as strong 

As shore of rock. Attend. This holy fox, 

Or wolf, or both, for lie is equal ravenous 
As he is subtle, and as prone to mischief 
As able to perform’t, his mind and phice 
Infecting one another, yea, reciprocally, 

^/)nly to show his ponqi as well in France 
As here at home, suggests the king our master 
To this last cosily treaty, the interview, 

That swallow’d so much treasure, and like a glass 
Did break f the rinsing. 

Nor. Faith, and so it did. 

Back. Pray give me favour, sir. This cunning 
caixlinal 

The articles o’ the combination drew 
As himself jdeased ; and they were ratified 
As he cried * Thus lot be,’ to as much end 
As give a crutch to the dead. But our count- 
cardinal 

Has done this, and’t is well; for worthy Wdittey, 
Who cannot err, he did it. Now this follows, 
Which, as I take it, is a kind of puppy 
To the old dam, treason, Cliarles the emperor. 
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Vuder pretence to aee the queen his aunt^ 

For’t was indeed his culoiir, but he came 
To whisper Wolsey, here makes visitation: 
HiB%ears were, that the intei^ie\» be^xt 
England and France might, through their amity, 
Breed him some prejudice ; for from this league 
Peep*d harms tliat menaced him. He privily 
Deius with our cardinal, and, as I trow, 

Which I do well; for I am sure the emperor 
Paid ere he promised; 'whereby his suit was 
panted 

Ere it was ask’d ; but when the way was made, 
And paved with gold, the emperor thus desired: 
That he would please to alter the king’s course. 
And break the foresaid peace. Let the king know, 
As soon lie shall by me, that thus the cardinal 
Does buy and sell his honour as he pleases, 

And for liis own advantage. 

Nor. I am sorry 

To hear this of liim ; and could wish he were 
Something mistaken in’t. 

Btu:k. No, not a syllable : 

1 do pronounce him in tliat very shape 
He sl^li appear in proof. 

Enter Bbandon ; a Sergeant-at-Arms before him^ 
and two or three of the Guard. 

Bran. Your office, sergeant: execute it 
Ser^ Sir, 

lord the Duke of Buckingham, and Eail 
Of Hereford, Stafford, and Northampton, I 
Arrest thee of high treason, in the name 
(H our most sovereign king. 

XVII. . 
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Buck, Lo you, my lord, ‘ 

Thr net has fallen ux>on me 1 1 shall <perish 
Under device and practice. 

Bran, o ^ I am sorry 

To see.you ta’en from liberty, to look on 
The hiisineag present. ’ T is his highness* pleasure 
You shall to tile Tower. 

Buck, It will help me nothing 

To plead mine innocence, for that dye is on me 
Which makes my wliitest part black. The will 6f 
heaven ^ 

Be done in this and all thin^! 1 obey. 

0! my Lord Abergavenny, fare you well. 

Bran, Nay, he must b^r you company. \To 
Aberuavennt.] The king 
Is pleased you shall to the Tower, till you know 
^JT7 he determines further. 

Ah^. As the duke said, 

The will of heaven be done, and the king’s 
pleasure 
By me obey’d 1 

Bran, Here is a warrant from 

The king to attach Lord Montacute; and the 
bodies 

Of the duke’s confessor, John de la Car, 

One Gilbert Peck, his chancellor,— 

Buck, So, 80 ; 

These are the li^bs o’ the plot: no more, I hope. 
Bran, A monk d the Ghartreux. / 

Buck, 0 1 Nicholas Hopkins I 

Bran, He. 

Buck, My surveyor is false; the o’er-great 
cardmal 
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HftUi Bhow’d him gold. My life is spaim’d already: 
I am the shadow of«poor Buckingham, • 
Whose figure even tnis instant cloud puts on, 

By darkening my clear sun. Iral^farewelL 

\Eximfd^ 

Scene IL The 0 ( m 7 xil -< Iicmber , 

Cornets, Enter the leaning on the CJIRDI- 

nal’b shoulder^ the Lords of the Council, Sir 
Thomas Lovell, Officers, and AttendantSb 
The Cardinal places himself under the King’s 
feet on the right side, 

K . Hen , My life itself, and the best heart of it, 
Thanks you for this great care: 1 stood f the 
level 

Of a full-charged confederacy, and give thanka 
To you that choked it. Let be calfd before us 
That gentleman of Buckingham’s ; in person 
1 ’ll hear him his confessions justify ; 

And point by point the treasons ot his master 
He shall again relate. 

A noise within^ crying ‘ JZuom for the Queen !* 
Enter Queen "Katharine, ushered by the 
Dukes of Norfolk md Suffolk : die kneels, 

^ Ths King riseth from his state^ takes her upy 
kisses a/nd placeth her by him, 

Q, Kaih, Nay, we must longer kneel: I am a 
lAitor. 

' K, Hen , Arise, and take place by us : half your 
suit 

Never name to us; you have half our power: 
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T&e other moiety, ere you ask, is given; 

Be^t your will, and take it, 

Q, Kath, Thank your majesty^ 

That you Jpvtf yourself, and in that love 
Not unconsider^d leave your honour, nor 
The dignity of your office, is the point 
Of m)^etitiou. 

Lady mine, proceed. 

Q.^Kath, I am solicited, not by a few, 

And those of true condition, that your subjects , ^ 
Are in great grievance: there Imve been commis* 
sions 

Sent down among 'em, which hath flaw'd tljie 
heart 

Of all thAr loyalties: wherein, although, 

My good lord cardinal, they vent repvoachfja 
bitterly on you, as putter-on 
Of these exactions, yet the king our master, 

Whose honour heaven sliield irom soil 1 even he- 


escapes not 

Langusige unmannerly; yea, such which breaks 
The sides of loyalty, and almost appears 
In loud rebellioiL 

Nor. N ot al m( ist appc;i rs, 

It doth appear ; for upon these taxations, 

The clothiers all, not able to maintain 
The many to them ’longing, have put off 
The spinsters, carders, fullers, weavers, who, 
Unfit for other life, compell’d by hunger 
And lack of other means, in desperate mamSfer 
Daring the event to the teeth, arc ail in uproar, 
And clanger serves among them. 

JBT. Hm. Taxation t 
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Wherein 1 and what taxation ? My lord cardioal* 
You that aA blamed for it cdike with us, 

Enow you of this taxation v 

Rea^^ou, sir, 

I know but of a single part in aught 
Pertains to the state; and front but in that file 
Where others tell steps with me. 

Q. Kath, No, my 1^, 

You know no more than others; but you frame 
Things that are known alike; which are not 
wholesome 

To those which would not know them, and yet 
must 

Perforce be their acquaintance. These exactions, 
Whereof my sovereign would have note, they are 
Most pestilent to the hearing; and to bear ’eiOj 
The back is sacrifice to the load. They wiy 
They are devised by you, or else you suffer 
Too hard an exclamation. 

E. Ifen, Still exaction 1 

‘The nature of it? In wliat kind, let’s know, 

Is this exaction 7 


Q, Kath. I am much too venturous 

In tempting of your patience ; but am bolden’d 
Under your promised j[)ardon. The subjects’ grief 
<James through commissions, which compel from 
each 

The sixth part of his substance, to be levied 
Without delay ; and the pretence for this 
Is xuGimcd, your wars in France. Tliis makes bold 
moutlis: 

Tongues spit their duties out, and cold hearts freew^ 
.Allegiance in them; their curses now 
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Live where their prayers did; and it’s come to 

♦'pass, 

This tractabl^ohedience is a slave 
To each mcefised^ndti^ I would your highness 
Would give it quick consideration, for 
There is no primer business. 

K, Hen. By my life, 

This-is against our pleasure. 

Wol. And for me, 

I have no further ^ne in this than by 
A single voice, and that not pass’d me but 
By learned approbation of the judgea If I am 
Traduced by ignorant tongues, whi^ neither know 
My faculties nor person, yet will be 
The chronicles of my doing, let me say 
'T is but the fate of place, and the rough bralce 
virtue must go through. We must not stint 
Our necessary actions, in the fear 
To cope malicious censurers; which ever. 

As ravenous fishes, do a vessd follow 
That is new-trimm’d, but benefit no further 
Than vainly longing. What we oft do best, 

By sick interpretei’s, once weak ones, is 
Not ours, or not allow’d; what worst, as oft, 
Hitting a grosser quality, is cried up 
For our best act. If we sbill stand still, 

In fear our motion will be mock’d or carp’d at, 
We should take root here where we sit, or sit 
State-statues only. 

K, Hen. Things done well, 

And with a care, exempt themselves from fear ; 
Things done without example, in their issue 
Are to be feai^’d. Have you a precedent 
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Of this coxomission 9 1 believe, not any. 

We must not rend oar subjects from oar laws^ 

* And stick them in our will. Sixth part of e^9 
A trembling contribution 1 m^take 

Prom every tree lop, bark, and part o the timber; 
And, though we leave it with a root, thus hack’d, 
The air wul drink the sap. To every county 
Where this is question’d send our letters, with 
Pree pardon to each man that has denied 
The force of this commission. Pray, look to *t; 

I put it to your care, 

WoL [To the Secretary.] A word with yoxL 
Let there oe letters writ to every shire, 

Of ' the king’s gracci and pardon. The grieved 
commons 

Hardly conceive of me; let it be noised 
That through our intercession this revokem^ 
And pardon comes: I sliall anon advise you 
Pui*ther in the proceeding. [Exit Secretary. 

Enter Surveyor. 

Q, Katk I am sorry that the Duke of Bucking¬ 
ham 

Is run in your displeasure. 

K, Hen, It grieves many: 

The gentleman is leam’d, and a most rare speaker, 
To nature none more bound ; his training such 
That he may furnish and instruct great teachers^ 
And never seek for aid out of hiin^f. Yet see, 
Whef these so noble benefits shall prove 
Not well disposed, the mind growing once corrupt, 
They turn to vicious forms, ten times more ugly 
Than ever they were fair. This man so complete, 
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*Wlio was enroird 'mongfst wonders, and when we, 
Alci^ost with ravish’d listening, could %iot find 
His hour of ajMcch a minute; he, my lady, 

Hath into iQi^tuftiis^iiabits put the graces 
That once were his, and is bt^come as black 
As if besmear’d in hell. Sit by us; you shrill 
hear— 

Tliis was his gentleman in trust—of him 
Tin’ll^ to strike honour sad. Bid him recount 
Tlie fore-recited practices ; whereof 
We cannot feel too little, hear too much. 

Wol, Stand forth; and with bold spirit relate 
wliat you, 

Most like a careful subject, have collected 
Out of tlte Duke of Buckingham. 

K. Hen, Speak freely. 

First, it "was usual with him, every aay 
It Would infect his speech, that if the king 
Should without issue die, he’ll carry it so 
To make the sceptre his. These very words 
I Ve heard him utter to his son-in-law, 

Lord Abergavenny, to whom by oath he menaced 
Bevenge upon the cazdinal. 

TYoL Please your h’ghness, note 

This dangerous conception in this point. 

Not friended by his wish, to your Iiigh person 
His will is most maligiiaut; and it stretches 
Beyond you, to your friends. 

Q. Katk My learn’d lord ca^inal, 

Deliver all with charity. 

K, Hen, Speak on: 

How grounded he his title to the crown 
Upon our fail ? to this point host thou heard him 
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At any time epetJc aught? 

Svfrv, • He was brought tc^Uiis 

' By a vain prophecy of Nicliohis IJoiildiis. 

K. Jim. Wiiat was that Iio|jt]|in6^^ 

Swru. Sir, a Cliartreux friar. 

His confessor, who fed him every minute 
With words of sovereignty. , 

K. Hen. How know’st thou this ? 

Surv. Not long before your liighness siJM to 
France, 

The duke being at the Rose, within the parish 
Saint Lawrence Poiiltney, did of me demand 
What was tlie speech among the Londoners 
Concerning tlie French journey; 1 rej»lied, 

Men fear’d the French would prove perfidious^ 

To the king’s danger. Presently the duke 
Said, ’t was the fear, indeed ; and that he dQghfaid 
*T would prove the verity of certain words 
Spoke by a holy monk ; * that oft,’ says he, 

.*Hath sent to me, wishing me to permit 
John de la Cai‘, my chajilain, a choice hour 
To hear from him a matter of some moment; 
Whom after under the confession’s seal 
He solemnly had sworn, that .vhat he spoke 
My cha])lain to no crifature living but 
To me should utter, with demure confidence 
This pausingly ensued: Neither the king nor’a 
heirs, 

Tell vou the duke, shall prosper : bid him strive 
To gITn the love o’ the commonalty; the duke 
Shall govern England.’ 

Q. Katk If I know you well, 

Yea. were the duke’s surveyor, and lost your olhee 
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On the complaint the tenants: take good heed 
Yoi^ cha^e not in your spleen a noble person, 

And spoil youj^obler soi^ 1 say, take heed; 
Yes, heartily^seech^ou. 

K, Hen, Let bim on. 

Go forward, 

Surv, On my soul, I ’ll speak but truth. 

I told my lord the duke, by the devil’s illusions 
The^monk might be deceived; and that ’twas 
dangerous for him 
To ruminate on this so far, until 
It forged him some design, which, being^believed, 
It was much like to do. He answer’d * Tush 1 
It can do me no damage ’; adding further. 

That had the king in liis last sicmess fail’d. 

The cardinal’s and Sir Thomas Lovell’s heads 
have gone off. 

K, Hen, Ha! what, so rank ? Ah ha I 

There’s mischief in this man. Canst thou say 
further ? 

Surv, I can, my liege. 

K, Hen, Proceed. 

Surv, Being at Greenwich, 

After your highness had reproved the duke 
About Sir Wmiam Blomcr,— 

K, Hen, I remember 

Of such a time : being my sworn servant. 

The duke retain’d him his. But on; what hence? 
Surv, * If,’ quoth he, * 1 for this had been com¬ 
mitted, 

As, to the Tower, I thought, I would have play’d 

The part my father meant to act upon 

The usurper Ricliard; who, being at Salisbury, 
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Made suit to come in’s presence ; whidi if granted, 
As lie made^semblaiice of his dutj^, would 
Have put his knife into him.’ 

K, Hen, ^ giant traitor! 

WoL Now, madam, may his highness live im 
freedom, 

And this man out of prison ? 

Q. Kath. God mend all 1 

Jl . Hen. There’s something more would Ait of 
thee ; what say’st ? 

Stcn\ After ‘the duke his hither/ with ‘the 
knife,’ 

He stretch’d him, and, with one liand on his 
dagger, 

Another spread on s breast, mounting ms eyes, 

He did discharge a horrible oath ; whose tenour 
Was, were he evil used, he would outgo 
His father by as much as a performance 
Does an irresolute purpose. 

K. Hen. There’s his period; 

To sheathe his knife in us. He is attach’d; 

Call him to present trial: if he may 
Find mercy m the law, ’tis his ; if none. 

Let him not seek’t of us: by day and night I 
He’s traitor to the height. [Exeunt. 

Scene 111. A Boom in the Palace. 

EnlfT the Lord Chamberlain and Lord Sands. 

Cham. Is’t possible the spells of France should 
juggle 

Men into such strange mysteries 1 
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Sands. New customs^ 

Thongh they he never so ridiculous, • 

Nay, let *ein Ij^inmanly, yet are follow’d. 

Gham, Asm as ifee, all the good our English 
Have got by the late voyage is but merely 
Jl fit or two o’ the face; but they are shrewd 
ones ; 

For when they hold ’em, you would swear 
ftirectly 

Their very noses had been counsellors 
To Pepin or Clotharius, they keep state so. 

Bands, Tliey have all new legs, and lame ones : 
one would take it. 

That never saw ’em pace before, the spavin 
Or springhalt reign’d among ’em. 

Cham, Death! my lord, 

TU^^f'lothes are after such a pagan cut too, 

That, sure, they *ve worn out Christendom. 


Enter Sir Thomas Lovell 

How now 1 

What news, Sir Thomas Lovell ? 

Lov. Faith, my lord, 

I luiiir of none but the new proclamation 
Tluit’s clapp’d upon the couii-gate. 

ChaTTi. What is *t for ? 

Lov, The reformation of our travel I’d gallanta, 
That fill the court with quarreL, talk, and tailors. 
Cham, I ’in glad ’t is there: now I w'oul(^pray 
our moiisieura 

To think an English courtier may be wdse, 

And never see the Louvre. 

Lov, They must either. 
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For so nuL the eonditions, leave those remnants 
Of fool and leather tliat they got in France, ^ 
With all their honourable points X(|l^orauce 
Pertaining thereunto, as hgliis a^^d ilrevvorlis ; 
Abusing better men tlian they can be, 

Out of a foreign wisdom ; renouncing clean 
The faith they have in tennis and tall stockings, 
Short blister’d breeches, and those types of travel, 
And understand again like honest men ; 

Or pack to their old playfellows: there, I take it, 

They may, cum privilegio^ wear away 

The lag end of their Icw'dness, and be laugh’d at. 

Sands. ’T is time to give ’em physic, their diseasi;a 
Are grown so catching. 

Cham. What a loss our ladles 

Will liave of these trim vanities 1 
Lov. Ay, marjjr 

There wdll be woe indeed, lords: the sly whore¬ 
sons 

Have got a speeding trick to lay down ladies ; 

A French song and a fiddle has no fellow. 

Sands. The devil fiddle ’em ! I am glad they ’re' 


going, 

For, sui-e, there’s no ctmvcrtirig of ’em : now 
An honest country lord, as I am, bc;iten 
A long time out of play, may bring his plain* 
1 song 

And have an hour of hearing; and, by ’r lady, 
Held current music too. 

Clmn. Well said, Lord Sands ; 

Vour colt’s tooth is not cast yet. 

Sands. No, my lord ; 

Nor shall not, wliile I hare a stump. 
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Gham, 



Your lordship is ^ glest too. 
Oham, 


Sir Thomas, 

c 

To the cardinal’s: 
O ! *tis true : 


This night he makes a supper, and a great one, 

To many lords and ladies ; there will be 
The beauty of this kingdom, I *11 assure you. 

L§v, Tnat churchman bears a bount^us mind 


indeed, 

A hand as fruitful as the land that feeds us; 

His dews fall every where. 

Ghom, No doubt he’s noble; 

He had a black mouth that said other of him. 


Sands. He may, my lord : has wherewithal: in 
him 


Spagipjr would show a worse sin than ill doctrine ; 
^len ot liis way should be most liberal; 

They are set here for examples. 

Gham. True, they are so ; 

But few now give so grciit ones. My barge stays; 
Your loidship shall along. Come, good Sir 
Thomas, 

We shall be late else; which I would not be, 

For I was spoke to, with Sir Henry Guildford, 
This night to be comptrollers. 

Sands. I am your lordships. 

[Exewnt, 


Scene IV. The Presence-chamber tn YorJc^lace. 

Hautboys. A small table under a staie for Cardinal 
WoLSBY, a longer table for the Quests; then 
enter Anne Bullen cmd divers Lords, Ladies^ 
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and Gentlewamen a« gMtM^ at me dcor; 
anotlisrdoor, enter Sir HiENn GniLDFOBg. 

Ouild, Ladies, a general w|lcoin9from his grace 
Salutes ye all: this night he de^cates 
To fair content and you. None here, he hopes, 

In all this noble bevy, lias brought with her 
One care abroad; he would have all as merry 
As, first, good company, good wine, good wdcome 
Can make good people. * 

Enter the Lord Chamberlain, Lord Sands, and 
Sir Thomas Lovell. 


0, my lord 1 you *re tardy : 
The very thought of this fair company 
Cl^p’d wmgs to me. 

Uham, You are young, Sir Harry Guildford. 
Somds, Sir Thomas Lovdl, had the cardiat.!* 
But half my lay thoughts in him, some of these 
Should find a running banquet ere they rested, 

I think would better please *em : by my life. 

They are a sweet society of fair ones. 

Lov. O ! that your lordship were but now con¬ 
fessor 

To one or two of these. 

Sands. I would I were; 

They should find easy penance. 

Lov. Faith, how easy ? 

Sands. As easy as a down-bed would afford it. 
Ghagn. Sweet ladies, will it please you sit ? Sir 
Harry, 

Place you that side, I *11 take the charge of this ; 
His grace is entering. Nay, you must not freeze; 



3a 


iC/NG ffSDTAY VHh 

Two women placed together makes cold weatheSf 
l^IyJLord Sands, yon aitj one will keepjem waking 
Fray, sit betvv^ these ladies. 

Safids. ^ % By my faith, 

And tlmrik your lordship. By your leave, sweet 
ladies: [Kcafs himself betv)een Ann» 

Bullen ami another Lady. 
If I chanci) to talk a little wild, I’urgive me; 

I lias! it from my father. 

Anne, he mad, sir ? 

Sands, 0 ! very mad, exceeding mad; in love' 
too: 

But he would bite none; just as T do now, 

He would kiss you twenty with a breath. 

[Kisses her. 

Cham, Well said, iny lord^ 

So. jt ^pw you’re fairly seated. Gentlemen, 

The penance lies on you if these fair latlies 
Pass away irowniiig. 

Sands, For my little cure, 

Let me alone. 

Hautboys, JEnter Cardinal Wolsey, attended^ and 

takes his state, 

JVol, You’re welcome, iny fair guests: that 
noble lady. 

Or gentleman, that is not freely merry, 

Is not my friend ; this, to conlirm my welcome; 
And to you all, good liealth. [Drinks. 

Sands, You r grace ia%oble; 

me have such a bowl may hold my tlionks, 
And s:ive me bo much talking. 

ol. My Lord Sauda^ 
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' 1 am belioldiBg to jou: cheer your neighbours. 
Ladies, yon ate not merry; gentlemen, 

Whose fault is this ? ^ 

BoMz, The red wine first musiFrise 
In their fair cheeks, my lord; then we shall have 
’em 

Talk us to silence. 

Awm, You are a merry gameste)^ 

My Lord Sands. 

iSands. Yes^ if I make my play. 

Here’s to your ladyship; and pledge it, madam, 
For ’tia to such a thing,— 

Awm, You cannot show me. 

Savds, I told your grace they would talk anon. 
[Drum and trumpets within; chavnhers^ 

discharged. 

Wol. Wliat WXat ? 

Cham. Look out there, some of ye. 

[Exit a Servant. 
Wol, What war-like voice. 

And to what end, is this ? Nay, ladles, fear not; 
By all the laws of war you 're privileg'd. 

Be venter Servant. 

Cham. How now 1 what is’t 1 
S&rv. A noble troop of strangers; 

For so they seem; they’ve left their barge and 
landed; 

And hit^r mahe, as great ambassadors 
From foreign princes. 

WoL Gk)orl lord chamberlain, 

Gp, give ’em welcome; you can speak the French 
tongue; 

XVII, 
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And, pray, receive ’em nobly, and conduct *em 
^ito our pres^ce, where this heavgn of beauty 
sl)ine ^^ull upon them. Some attend nincu 
[Exit th^ Lard Chamberlain, attended. AU 

rise, and tables removed. 
You have now a broken banquet; but well mend 
it. 

A fTood digestion to you all; and once more 
I(ihower a welcome on ye; welcome all. 

Hautboys, Enter the Kino and others as masaue ^;^. 
habited like shepherds, ushered by the ^ra 
Chamberlain. They pass directly before the 
Cahdinal, and graoefuUy salute him, 

A noble company ! what are their pleasures ? 

Cham, Because they speak no English, thus 
they pray’d 

T5~ieil your grace: that, having heard by f^e 

Of tliis BO noble and so fair assembly 

lliis night to meet here, they could do no less, 

Out of the great respect they bear to beauty, 

But leave their flocks; and, under your fair con¬ 
duct, 

Crave leave to view these ladies, and entreat 
An hour of revels with ’em. 

iVol, Say, lord cliamberlain, 

They have done my poor house grace; for which 
I pay ’em o 

A thousand tlianks, and pray ’em take their 
pleasures. 

[They choose Ladies/or the dance. The 
King chooses Anne Bullen. 
K. Hen, The fairest hand I ever toudd’d I O 
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^ Seaiity! 

Till now I never knew tliee. [Mmk, Dance. 

JVol, My^ord I V • 

j Cham, Your grace? ^ ^ 

Wol, Pray, tell ’em thtiB much from me; 
Tliere should be one amongst ’em, by hia person, 
More worthy this place than myself; to whom, 

If I but knew him, with my love and duty 
1 would surrender it. 

Chmi, I will, my lord. 

[Whispers the masquers. 

Wol, What say they ? 

Cham, Such a one, they all confess, 

There is indeed; which they w^ould have your 
grace 

Find out, and he will take it 

Wol, Let me see then. 

[Comes fromMaUtate, 
By all your good leaves, gentlemen, here I ’ll make 
My royal choice. 

K, Hen, \Unma>sking!\ Ye have found liim, 
cardimu. 

You hold a fair assembly; you do well, lord: 

You are a churchman, or, I’ll tell you, cardinal, 

I should judge now unliappily. 

Wol, I am glad 

Your grace is grown so pleasant. 

K. Hen, My lord chamberlain, 

Prithee, come hither. Wl}at fair lady’s that ? 
Cham, An’t please your grace, Sir Thomas 
Bullen’s daughter, 

The Viscount Rochford, one of her highness’ 
women. 
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A. Ad9i. By heaven, she is a dainty one» 
^ Sweetheajj^ « 

I were unman^ly to take you out, 

And not to kiss ](qu^ A health, gentlemen 1 
lict it go round. 

WoL Sir Tliomas Lovell, is the banquet ready 
r the privy chamber V 


Low Yes, my lord. 

Wol, Your grace, 

1 fear, with dancing is a little heated. 

K, Hen. I fear, too much. ^ 

Wol. There ^s fresher air, my lord,. 

In the next chamber. 

K, lien. Lead in your ladies, every one. Sweet 
partner, 

I must not yet forsake you. Let’s be merry: 
Good lord cardinal, I liavc half-a-dozen healths- 
To drliik to these fair ladies, and a measure 
To lead ’em once again; and then let’s dream 
Who ’a best in favour. Let the music knock it. 

[Exeunl^ with trumpets 


ACT II. 

SesNB I. Westminster. A Streets 

ErUer two Gentlemen, meeting. 

First Gent Whither away so fast ? 

Second Gent 0 ! GodHave yOi. 

E’en to the hall, to hear what shall become 
Of the great Di^e of Buckingham. 

First Gent. I ’ll save you 



KING BBNRY VlB. 


37 


That labour^sir. All’s now d^pe bnt the <jpre- 
mony S 

Of hringu^ back the prisonca 

Second Uent, Wqtq you there ? 

* First Gent, Yes, indeed, was I. 

Second Gent, Pray speak what has happen’d. 
First Gent, You may guess quickly what. 

Second Gent, Is he found guilty ? 

First Gent, Yes, truly is he, and condenm’d^ 
upon’t. 

Second Gent. I am sorry for *t. 

First Gent. So are a number more. 

Second Gent. But, pray, how pass’d it ? 

, First GerU. I ’ll tdl you in a little. The great 
duke 

Came to tlie bar; where to his accusat ions ^ 

He pleaded still not guilty, and ‘' 

Many sharp reasons to defeat the law. 

The king’s attorney on the contrary 
XJrg^ on the examinations, proofs, confessions 
Of divers witnesses ; which the duke desired 
To have brought, imd voce^ to his face : 

At which appear’d against him his surveyor; 

Sir Gilbert Peck his chancellor; and Jolm Oar, 
Confessor to him; with that devil-monk, 

Hopkins, that made this mischief. 

Second Gent. Tliat was he 

That fed liim with Iiis prophecies ? 

First^ent, The same. 

AH these accused him strongly; which he fain 
WotUd have flung from him, but, indeed, he 
could not: 

And so his peers, upon this evidence, 
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Ha^ found of liigli treascXn. Much 

He spoke, and learn^tly, for life; but all 
Was either piti<^d«iii nira or forgotten. 

Second Gent, After all this now did he * bear 
himself ? 

First Gent, When he was brought again to the 
bar, to hear 

Ilis^mell rung out, his judgement, he was stirred 
With such an agony, he sweat extremely, ^ ^ 

And something spoke in choler, ill, and hasty: 
Jlut he fell to himself again, and sweetly 
In all the rest show’d a most noble patience. 
Second Gent. 1 do not think he fears death. 

First Gent. Sure, he does not; 

He never was so womanish; the cause 
He grieve at. 

Second Gent. Certainly, 

The cardinal is the end of this. 

First Gent. T is likely, 

Hy all conjectures; first, Kildare’s attainder, 

I'hen deputy of Ireland; who removed, 

Karl Surrey was sent thither, and in haste too^ 
Lest he should help his father. 

Second Gent. That trick of state 

Was a deep envious one. 

First Gent. At his return 

No doubt he will requite it. This is noted, 

And generally, whoever the king favours, 

The cardinal instantly will find employment, 

And far enough from court too. 

Second Gent. AH the commons 

Hate him perniciously, and, o’ my conscience, 
Wish him ten fatliom deep: tliif duke as much 
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Tbej love aiyi dote on; call liim bounteous 
Buckingliam, ^ ^ 

TTie mirror of all courtesy 

First Gent, Stay therdj sir, 

And see the noble ruin’d man you speak ot 

Enter Buokinoham from his arraignment; Tip- 
staves "before him; the axe with the edge towards 
him; halberds on each side: accompanied %mth 
Sir Thomas Lovell, Sir Nicholas Vaux^ 
Sir Walter Sands, and comnwn People. 

Second Gent, Let’s stand close, and behold him. 

Buck, All good people, 

You that thus far have come to pity me, 

Hear what 1 say, and then go home and lose me. 

I have this day received a traitor’s judgement, 

And by that name must die: ye1)y"to<> wh. Ix'ar 
witness. 

And if 1 have a conscience, let it sink me, 

Even as the axe falls, if 1 be not faithful 1 
The law I bear no malice for my death, 

’T has done upon the premisses but justice; 

But those that sought it 1 could wish mure 
Christians: 

Be what they will, I heartily forgive ’em. 

Yet let ’em look they glory not in mischief, 

Nor build their evils on the graves of great men ; 
For then my ^iltless blood must cry against ’em. 
For funJher Uie in this world I ne’er hope, 

Nor will 1 sue, although the king have mercies 
More tlian 1 dare make faults. You few that 
loved me, 

And dare be bold to weep for Buckingliam, 
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His noble friends and fellows, whom to leave 
Is QpHy bitter toonly dying, * 

Gb with me, likb goc^ angels, to my end; 

And, as the long eivSrce of steel falls on me, 

Make of your prayers one sweet sacrifice, * 

And lift my soul to heaven. Lead on, o’Qod’s 
name. 

Lov, I do beseech your grace, for charity, 

If ever any malice in your heart 
Were hid against me, now to forgive me frankly*, 
JSuck. Sir Thomas Lovell, I as free forgive 
you 

As I would be forgiven: 1 forgive all. 

Tliere cannot be those numberless offences 
’Gainst me tliat I cannot take peace with: no 
black envy 

Sliall mv grave. Commend me to liis 

grace; 

And, if he speak of Buckingham, pray, tell him 
You met him half in heaven. My vows and 
prayers 

Yet are the king’s; and, till my soul forsake, 

•Sliall cry for blessings on him: may he live 
Longer than I have time to tell his years 1 
Ever beloved and loving may his rule be ! 

And when old time sliall lead him to his end, 
Goodness and he fill up one monument! 

Zov. To the -water side I must conduct your 
grace; ^ 

Then give my cliarge up to Sir Nicholas Vaux, 
Who undei'takes you to your end. 

Vaux. Prepare there,* 

The duke is coming: see the barge be ready; 
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A , 

And fit it with such faraiture as suits 
The greatness of his person. ^ 

Buck, Nay^Sir Nicholas, 

Let 4 alone; my state now will1[>ut mock me. 
When 1 came hither, I was lord high constable 
And Duke of Buckingham; now, poor Edward 
Bohun; 

Yet I am richer than my base accusers, 

That never knew what truth meant: 1 now^leal 

it; 

And with that blood will make them one day 
groan for’t. 

My noble father, Henry of Buckingham, 

Who first raised head against usuroing Richard, 
Flying for succour to his servant Banister, 

Being distress’d, was by that wretch betray’d, 

And without trial fell: God’s peaiiiibft;J|iw^l.‘him I 
Henry the Seventh succeeding, truly pitying 
My father^s loss, like a most royal prince, 

B^tored me to my honours, and, out of ruins, 
Made my name once more noble. Now his son, 
Henry the Eight, life, honour, name, and all 
That made me happy, at one stroke has taken 
For ever from the world. I had my trial. 

And, must needs say, a noble one ; which makes 
me 

A little happier than my wri \ched father: 

Yet thus far we are one in fortunes; both 
Fell* by our servants, by those men we loved 
most: 

A most unnatural and faithless service ! 

Heaven has an end in all; yet, you that hear 
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Thi^ from a dyiim man receive as cei^ain: 

Where yon are liberal of your loves and counsels 
Be sure you be |^ottloose; for those you make 
friends • 

And give your hearts to, when they once perceive 
The least rub in your fortunes, fall away 
Like water from ye, never found again 
But^where they mean to sink ye. All good 
people, ^ 

Pray for me! I must now forsake ye: the last hour 
Of my long weary life is come upon me. 

And when you would say something that is sad, 
Sljeak how I fell. I have done ; and God forgive 
me! [Exeunt Buckingham and Train. 

First Gent 0! this is full of pity. Sir, it calls,, 
1 fear,^b iucui^ curses on their heads 
That were the authors. 

Second Gent. If the duke be guiltless, 

’T is full of woe; yet I can give you inkling'' 

Of an ensuing evil, if it fall, 

Greater than this. 

First Gent. Good angels keep it from us! 
Wliat may it be ? You do not doubt my faith, sir? 
Second Gent. Tliis secret is so weighty, *t will 
require 

A strong faith to conceal it. 

First Gent. Let me liave it ^ 

1 do not talk much. 

Second Gent. I am confident: 

You shall, sir. Did you not of late days hear 
A buzzing of a separation 
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Between the king and Katharine^ 

First Gent. Yes, but it held not 

For when the king once heara it^ out of anger 
HejaeSit command to the lord mayor straight ' 
To stop the rumour, and allay those tongues 
That durst disperse it. 

Second Gent. But that slander, sir, 

Is found a truth now ; for it grows again • 
Fresher than e^er it was; and held for certain 
The king will venture at it. Either the cardinal,. 
Or some about him near, have, out of malice 
To the good queen, possess’d him with a scruple 
That will undo her : to confirm this too, 

Cardinal Campeius is arrived, and lately; 

As all think, for this business. 

First Gent. ’T 

And merely to revenge him on the emperor 
,For not bestowing on him, at his asking, 

The archbishoprick of Toledo, this is purposed. 
Second Gent. 1 think you have bit the mark: 
but is’t not cruel 

That she should feel the smart of thisi Tlic 
cardinal 

Will have his will, and she must fall. 

First Gent. * ’T is woeful 

We^are too open here to argue this; 

Let’s tbink in private more. {Exeunt. 


ScE27£ II. An Antecluxmber in the Palace. 

Enter the Lord Cliamberlain, reading a letter. 

Cham, My lord^ Tke. horses your lordship sent 
for^ with all the scare I had, 1 saw well chosen, 
tiadenf and furnished. They were young and 
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/uxTuZfiome, ancZ of ths hest breed m ih4 north, 
IVktn they mre ready to set out fir London^ a 
man of rwy lord cc^dinaPs^ hy corrmmion and 
main power, took^^em from me; with this r^ftson: 
His master would he served before a subject, if mot 
before the king; which stopped our mouths, sir, 

1 fear he will indeed. Well, let him have them; 
He rnll have all, I think. 

e \ 

Enter the Dukes of Norfolk omd Suffolk. 

Nor, Well met, my lord chamberlain. 

Cham, Good day to both your graces. 

Suf, How is the king employ’d 1 
Cham, 1 left him private, 

Full of sad thoughts and troubles. 

Nor.^m-sf, - What ’a the cause ? 

Cham, It seems the marriage with his brother’s 
wife 

Has crept too near his conscience. 

Suf, No; his conscience 

Has crept too near another lady. 

Nor, *T is so; 

This is the cardinal’s doing, the king-cardinal: 
That blind priest, like the eldest son of fortune, 
Turns what he list. Tlie king will know him one 
day. 

Suf, Pray God he do ! he ’ll never know him¬ 
self else. 

Nor, How holily he works in all his business, 
And with what zeal! for now he has crack’d the 
league 
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B^tiWeeii iia and the emperor, the queen’s grcat.^ 
nephew. ^ ^ 

He dives into the king’s soul, and there scattAs 
Dangers, doubts, wringing ofrthe conscience, 

Fears, and despairs; and all the& for his marriage; 
And out of all these to restore the king, 

He counsels a divorce ; a loss of her, 

That like a jewel has hung twenty years 
About his neck, yet never lost her lustre; 

Of her, that loves him with that excellence 
That angels love good men with ; even of her. 
That, when the greatest stroke of fortune falls. 

Will bless the kmg : and is not this course pious? 
Cham. Heaven keep me from such counsel! 
’Tis most true 

These news are every where ; every tongue speaks 
'em, 

And every true heart weei)s for” JLi ohat dare 
Look into these affairs sue this main end, 

The French king’s sister. Heaven will one day 
open 

The king’s eyes, tliat so long have slept upon 
This bold bad man. 

Buf. And free us from his slavery.. 

Not. We had need pray, 

And heartily, for our deliverance. 

Or this imperious man will work us all 
From princes into pages. All men’s honours 
Lie like one lump before him, to be fashion’d 
Into what pitch he please. 

8%f. For me, my lords, 

I love him not, not fear him ; there’s my cre^.. 

, As 1 am made without him, so 1 ’U stand, 

If the king pleas^; hi^ curses and his blessings 
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Touch me alilfe, they 're breath I not bel#^ iru * 
1 blew him, and 1 Icnow him ; bo 1 leave him 
Ta liim that made him proud, the pope. 

Nor. Let^sinj 

And with some gthCr business put the king 
from these sad thoughts, that work too* much 
upon him. 

My lord, you 11 bear us company ? 

Cham. Excuse me; 

Tlys king hath sent me otherwhere : besides, 

You 11 liud a most uniit time to disturb him: 
Health to your lordships. 

Nor. Thanks, my good lord chamberlain. 

[Exit Lord Chamberlain. 

Noufolk opens a folding-door. The Kixa w 
discovered sitting and reading pensively. 

Suf. How ,gwd he looks! sure, he is much 
ahili^'u. 

K. Hen, Who^s there, hji? 

Nor. Pray God he be not angry. 

K. Hen. Who’s there, 1 say? How dare you 
thrust yourselves 
Into my private meditations ? 

Who am 1 ? ha 1 

Nor. A gracious king that pardons all offences 
Malice ne’er meant; our breach of duty this way 
Is business of estate ; in which we come 
To know your royal pleasure. 

K. Ken. Ye are toc^bold. 

Go to; I ’ll make ye know vour times of business': 
Is tliis an hour for temporal affairs, ha? 
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Erder Wolsey and Campbitts^ 


Who’s thers? my good lord ^cardinal? 0! vlj 
Wolsey, 

The quiet of my wounded opnscience; 

Thou art a cure fit for a km§. [To Camfeius.] 
You’re welcome, 

Most learned reverend sir, into our kingdom : 

Use us, and it. [To Wolsey.] My good lord, have 
great care 

I be not found a talker. 

Wol, Sir, you cannot. 

I would your grace would give us but an hour 

Of private conference. 

A. Hen. [To Noupolk and Suffolk.] We are 
busy: go. 

Nor. Aside to Suffolk.] This priest lias iio 
pride in him ! ^ 

Su/. \Adde to Norfolk.] of: 

1 would not be so sick though for his place: 

But this cannot continue. 

Nor. [Aside to Suffolk.] If it do, 

1 ’ll venture one have-at-him. 


Suf. [Aside to Norfolk.] I another. 

[Exeunt Norfolk and^ Suffolk. 
TFol. Your grace has given a precedent of 
wisdom 

Above all princes, in committing freely 
Your scruple to the voice of Christendom. 

Who pan be angry now ? wliat envy reach you ? 
The Spaniard, tied by blood and favour to her, 
Must now confess, if they have any goodness, 

The trial just and noble. All the clerks, 

I mean the learned ones, in Christian kingdoms 
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Have their free voiced: Borne, the nurse of judge* 
ment, if’ . «, 

Incited by your noble self, liath sent 
One ^neral tongq^e teto us, this good man, 

This just and learned priest, Cardinal Camp&ius, 
Whom once more I present unto your highness. 

JT. JJen. And once more in mine aims I bid 
him welcome, 

An(j. thank the holy conclave for their loves: 

They have sent me such a man I would have 
wish’d for. 


Cam. Your grace must needs deserve all 
strangers’ loves, 

You are so noble. To your higlmess’ hand 
I tender my commission; by whose virtue, 

The court of Borne commanding, you, my lord 
Cardin al^of Yo rk lire join’d with me, their servant^ 
In the liBjpcST^i judging of this business. 

K. Hen. Two equal men. The queen shall be 
acquainted 

Forthwith for what you come. Where *s Gardiner ? 

Wol. I know your majesty has always loved 
her 


So dear in heart, not to deny her that 
A woman of less place might ask by law, 

Scholars allow’d freely to argue for her. 

K. Hen, Ay, and the best she shall have ; and 
my favour 

To him that does best: God forbid else. Cardinal, 
Prithee, call Gardiner to me, my new secretary : 

I find him a fit fellow. [Ecdt WoLSEY. 


Ee-enter Wolsey, with Gardiner. 
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WoL [Aside to Gardineb.] Give me your 
haiid; nrach and favofir to you: « 

You are the king’s now. 

Gard, [Aside to Wolsey.] ftiU^o be commanded 
Fop eJVer oy your grace, whose hand has raised me, 
K, Hen. Come hither, Gardiner. 

[T'key converse apart. 
Cam. My lord of York, was not one Doctor 
Pace 

In this man’s place before him ? 

Wol. Yes, he was. 

Cam. Was he not held a learned man 1 
JVol. Yes, surely. 

Cam. Believe me, there’s an ill opinion spread 
then 

Even of yourself, loid cardinal. 

tVoL ^ of me ? 

Cam. They will not stick to say you envied him, 
And fearing he would rise, he was so virtuous, 
Kept him a foreign man still; which so grieved 
him, 

That he ran mod and died. 

WoL Heaven’s peace be with him ? 

That’s Christian care enough: for livingmurmurers 
There’s places of rebuke. He was a fool, 

For he would needs be virtuous : that good fellow^ 
If I command him, follows my appointment: 

I will have none so near else. Learn tliis, brother,. 
We live not to be grip’d by meaner persons. 

K. Hen. Deliver tMs with modesty to the queen. 

[Exit Gardiner, 

The most convenient place that I can think of 
For such receipt of learning is Black-Friars; 

•xvii. • d 
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Tltere ye alia]! meet about this weighty busmeas. 
M% Wolsey, aee fi 'O milord 1 

Would it not CTievc an able man to leave 
So sweet a bcdielBut, conscience, conscience I 
OI’t is a tender place, and I must leave her. 

[Exeunt, 

Scene IIL ^n^c/uxm&er 0/£/ie Queen’s 
^ Apartments. 

Enter Anne Bullbn and an old Lady. * 

Anne. Not for that neither: here’s the pong 
that pinches: 

His highness having lived so long with her, and 
slie 

Bo good a lady that no tongue could ever 
Pronoun / jg d ^ v*i!our of her ; by my life, 

She neverUnew harm-doing: O 1 now, after 
So many courses of the sun enthroned, 
iStill growing in a majesty and pomp, the which 
To leave a thousand-fold more bitter than 
’T is sweet at to acqulr^ after this process 
To give her the avaunt! it is a pity 
Would move a monster. 

Old Lady. Hearts of most hard temper 

Melt and lament for her. 

Anne. 0 I Gkxl’s will; much better 

She ne’er had known pomp : though’t be temporal, 
Yet, if tliat quarre.l, hjrtune, do divorce 
J t from the iWrcr, ’t is a sufferance, panging * 

As soul and body’s severing. 

Old Lady. Alas I poor lady, 

She’s a stranger now again. 
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Anne, So^ucli the more 

Must pity drdj) npon her. Verily, 

1 swear, ’t is l)etter to be lowlj bom, 

And range with humble livers im content, 

Than\o be perk’d up in a glistering grief 
And wear a golden sorrow. 

Old Ladff, Onr content 

Is our best having. 

Anne. By my troth *and maidenhead| 

1 would not be a queen. 

Old Lady. Eeshiiiw me, I would, 

And venture maidenhead for’t; and so would you, 
For all this spice <>f your hypocrisy. 

You, that have so fair jtarts of woman on you. 
Have too a woman’s iieai’t; which ever yet 
Affected eminence, wealth, soverdgnty ; 

Which, to say s(X)th, are blessings^* who'll gifts, 

^rJaving your mincing, the capacity 

Of your soft cheveril conscience would receive, 

If you might please to stretch it. 

Anm. Nay, good troth. 

Old Lady. Yes, troth, and troth; you would not 
be a queen ? 

Anm. No, not for all the riches under heaven. 
Old Lady. ’T is strange : a three-pence bow’d 
would hire me, 

Did as I am, to queen it. But, I pray you, 

Wlmt think you of a clucliess ? have you limbs 
To bear that load of title ? 

.^n 7 t€. No, in truth. 

Old Lady. Then you are weakly made. Pluck 
off a little: 

I would not be a young count in your w'ay, 
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For more than b^ishing comes to : if your bapk 
Cannot vouchsafe this burden, ’t is tbo weak 
Ever to get a boy. . 

Anne. « ^ How you do talk 1 

I swear again, I would not be a queen * 

For all the world. 

Old Lady, In faith, for little England 
You'd venture an emballing: I myself 
W<ald for CamarvOnsliire, although there ’long’d 
No more to the crown but that. Lo 1 who com&a 
here 1 

Enter the Lord Chaml)erhiin. 

Gham, Good morrow, ladies. Wliat were’t 
worth to know 

The secret of your conference ? 

Anne, My good lord, 

Not your dSnand ; it values not your asking: 

Our mistress’ sorrows we were pitying, 

Ghcm, It was a gentle business, and becoming 
The action of good women : there is hope 
All will be wml. 

Anm. Now, I pray Gk)d, amen I 

Clmm. You bear a gentle mind, and hteavenly 
blessings 

Follow such creatures. Tliat you may, fair lady^ 
Perceive 1 speak sincerely, and high note’s 
Ta’en of your many virtues, the king’s majesty 
Commends his good opinion of you, and 
Does purpose honour to you no less flowing 
Than Marebioness of Pembroke ; to which title 
A thousand pounds a year, annual support. 

Out of his grace he adds. 
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Anne, T^o not know 

What kind of*my obedience I should tender; ^ 
More than my all is nothing^or my prayers 
Are not words duly hallow’d, nor my wishes 
MoreVorth than empty vanities; yet prayers and 
wishes 

Are all I can return. Beseech your lordship, 
Vouclisafe to speak my thanks and mjr obedience, 
As from a blushing liandmaid, to his highness,'^ 
Whose health and royalty I pray for. 

Cham. Lady, 

I shall not fail to approve the fair conceit 
The king hath of you. [Aside.] 1 have perused 
her well; 

Beauty and honour in her arc so mingled 
That they have caught the king^ and who knows 
yet 

But from this lady may proceed a gem 
To lighten all this isle ? I ’ll to the king, 

And say 1 spoke with you. [.Exit, 

Anne. My honour’d lord. 

Old Lady. Why, this it is ; see, see I 
I liave been begging sixteen yt ars in court, 

Am yet a courtier beggarly, nor could 
Clonie pat betwixt too early and too late, 

For any emit of pounds ; and you, 0 fate I 
A very fresh-fish here, lie, fie, fie upon 
This compell’d fortune 1 have your mouth fill’d up 
Before you open it. 

Anne. This is strange to me. 

Old Lady. How tastes it 1 is it bitter 1 forty 
pence, no. 

There was a lady once, ’t is an old story, 

/ • 
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That would not he a queen, that would she not^ 
Fo( all tlie mud in Egypt; have yoh heard it) 
Anm. Come, yoi^are pleasant. 

Old Lady, • With your theme I could 
O’ermoiint the lark. The Marchioness of* Pem¬ 
broke I 

A thousand pounds a year for pure respect I 
No other obligation I By iiiy life 
'flfet promises moie thousarida : honoiir^s train 
Is longer than his foreskirt. By this time. 

I know your back wil I bear a duchess: say, 

Are you not stronger than you were ? 

Anm, Good lady, 

Make yourself mirth with your particular fancy. 
And leave me out on’t. Would 1 had no being. 
If this cvilute invddood a jot: it faints me 
To think whsi^f^iolhw's. 

The queen is comfortless, and we forgetful 
In our long absenw\ Pray, do not deliver 
Wliat here you’ve heard to her. 

Old Lady, AYhat do you think me ? 

[Exeunt, 

Scene IV ,—A Hall in Blaclc-Friara, 

Trumpets, sennet and cornets. Enter two Vergers, 
with short silver wands; next them, two Scribes, 
in the habit of doctors; after them, the Arch¬ 
bishop of Canteubuuy, alone; ajter him, the 
Bishops of Lincoln, Ely, Rochesteb, and 
Saint Asaph ; next them, with some smaU 
distance, follows a Gentleman hearing the 
purse, with the great seal, and a cardinals hat ; 
then two Priests, bearing a silver 
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then a Gentleman-Usher lmkre.-head^^ actom^^ 
panied diith a Sergervnt-a^Arms, hmrin^f a 
Bilmr mace; then hco G^tlemen bearing two 
meod silver pillars; after tkem, side by side^ 
me two Cardinals; two Noblemen with the 
sword and mace. Then enter the King and 
Queen and thdr Trains. The King takes 
place wnder the cloth of state ; the two Cardinals 
sit under him as pidges. The Queen takes fdace 
some distance from the King, l^he Bishops 
place themselves on each side the court, vn 
manner of a consistory; hdow them, the Scribes. 
The Lords sit next the Bishops. I'he rest of the 
Attendants startd in convenient order about the 
stage. 

I* 

WoL Whilst our commission^feom Rome is rcod^. 
Let silence bo commanded. 

K. Hen. What *8 the need ? 

It hath already publicly l^een read, 

And on all sides the authority allow’d ; 

You may then spare that time. 

JVol. Be*t 80 . Proceed. 

tirribe. Say, Henry King of England, come into 
the court. 

Grier. Henry King of England, come into the 
court. 

Jf. Hen. Here. 

Scribe. Say, Katherine Queen of England, come 
into the court. 

Crier, Katherine Queen of England, come into 
the court 

The Queen makes no answer, rises out of her 
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gpes about the court, comes to the 
Kiiro, and kneels at his feefi; then speaks, 
Q. Hath. Sir, 1 desire you do me right and 
justice 

And to bestow your pity on me ; for 
1 am a most poor woman, and a stranger, 

Bom out of your dominions; having here 
No judge indifferent, nor no more assurance 
'Of «Dual friendship and proceeding. Alas ! sir, 
In what have I offended you ? what cause % 
Hath my behaviour given to your displeasure, f 
^J’hat thus you should proceed to put me off /f 
And take your good grace from me 7 
witness, 

I have been to you a true and humble wife, '' 

At all times to youi? wiU conformable; 

Ever in fear to Js^dle your dislike, 

Yea, subject to your countenance, glad or 
As 1 saw it inclined. When was the hour , 

I ever contradicted your desire, 

Or made it not mine too 7 Or which of Jrour 
friends ( 


Have I not strove to love, although I knew , 

He were mine enemy 7 What friend of mine 
That had to him derived your auger, did I 
'Oontiiiue in my liking ? nay, gave notice ’ 

He was from thence discharged. Sir, caU^ to 
mind 

That I have been your wife, in this obedience, 
Upward of twenty years, and liave been blest 
mth many children by you: if, in the course 
And process of this time, you can repogr^ 

And prove it too, against mine honour aught, 
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My bond to wedlock, or my Ioto and duty, 
Against yonri9acred person, in God’s name 
Turn me away ; ana let the fpul’st contempt 
Shut door upon me, and so ^veime up 

the sharpst kind of justice. Please you, sir, 

* e Jung, your father, was reputed for 
prince most prudent, of an excellent 
d unmatch’d wit and judgement; Ferdinand, 
father, King of Spain, was reckon’d one 
wisest prince that there had reign’d by many 
i^ear beiorc : it is not to be question’d 
they had gather’d a wise council to them 
jisrery realm, tlmt did debate this business, 
deem’d our marriage lawful. Wherefore 
\; I humbly 
B^^h yoTi, sir, to spare me, t^ I may 
Be by my friends in Spain adviS^ ^, whose counsel 
«1 wM implore: if not, i’ the name of God, 

Tour pleasure be fulfill’d ! 

' You have here, lady, 

And of your choice, these reverend fathers; men 
Of suujpilaT integrity and learning, 

Yea^tS 6 elect o’ the land, who are assembled 
To - pl^ your cause. It ^lall l)e therefore 
bootless 


That loi^r you desire the court, as well 
For your, own quiet, as to rectify 
' What is unsettled in the King. 

Cam, His grace 

Hath spoken well and justly : therefore, madam, 
It’s fit thi<royal session do proceed. 

And that^ udl^out delay, their arguments 
Be now prodded and heard. 
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< 3 . Koih., Lord cardinal, 

To you I Qpeak. 

Wd, Your pleasure, niadam ? 

Q. Kaih, Sir,, 

1 am about to weep ; but, tbiukiug that 
AVe are a queen, or long have dream’d so, certain 
The daughter of a king, my drops of tears 
I ’ll turn to sparks of fire. 

Wol. Le patient yet, 

Q, Kath I will, when you are humble ; nay,, 
before, 

Or God will punish me. I do believe, 

Induced by potent circumstances, that 
You are mine enemy ; and make my challenge 
You shall not be my judge ; for it is you 
Have blown thisj^al betwixt my lord and me, 
Which God’s dew quench ! therefore I say again, 
I utterly abhor, yea, from my soul 
Kef use you for my judge ; whom, yet once more, 
I hold my most malicious foe, and think not 
At sA\ a friend to truth. 

WoL I do profess 

You speak not like yourself ; who ever yet 
Have stood to charity, and displayed the effects 
Of disposition gentle, and of wisdom 
0’crtoj>ping woman’s power. Madam, you do mo 
wrong; 

I have 110 spleen against you ; nor injustice 
For you or any; how far I have proceeded, 

Or how far further shall, is warranted 
By a commission from the consistory, 

Yea, the whole consistoiy of Kome. You charge 
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That I have hloiVn this coal: \ do deny it. 

The king is j^resent; if it be known to him 
That I gainsay my deed, hojy may he wound, 

An^ woiLhily, my falsehood ; Jea, as much 
As you have done my truth. If he know 
That I am fi*ee of your report, he knows 
I am not of }our wrong. Therefore in him 
It lies to cure me; and the cure is, to 
Bemove these thoughts from you: the which^ 
before 

His highness shall speak in, I do beseech 
You, gracious iiiatliuu, to unthink your speaking, 
And to say so no more. 

Q, Kath. IMy lord, my lord, 

I am a simple woman, much too wwik 
To oppose your cunning. \0U Ve meek and 
hiinible-mouthVl; 

You sign your pliice and calling, in full seeming, 
With meekness and humility ; but your heart 
Is cramm’d with arroganej', spleen, and pride. 

You have, by fortune and his highneas' favours, 
Qoni^ slightly o*er low steps, and now are mounted 
Wliere powers are your retiiiners, and your woids, 
Domestics to yon, serve your will as’t please 
Yourself pronounce their oilice. I must tell you. 
You tender more your person's honour than 
Your high profession spiritual; t hat again 
I do refuse you for my judge ; and here, 

Before you all, appeal unto the pope, 

To bring my whole cause 'fore his holiness, 

Ajid to be judged by him. 

[She curtsies to Ute Kino, and offers to depart. 
Ca7rh. The queen is obstinate, 
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iStnli'bom to justice, apt to accuse it, and 
Bisdteunful to be tried by’t; *tifl not Veil, 

She *8 going away. ^ 

JST. Hen, ^ CJall her agaiiK ^ 

Oner. Katharine Queen of England, come into 
the court. 

Griffith. Madam, you arc bill’d back. 

Q, Koith. What need you note it ? pray you, 
rkeep your way : 

When you are will’d, return. J^'ow the Lord 
help! 

They vex me past my patience. Pray you, pass 
on: 

I will not tarry ; no, nor ever more 
Upon this business my appearance make 
In any of their c^rts. 

m7it Queen cmd her Attendants. 
K. Hen. Go thy ways, Kate : 

That man i’ the world who shall report he has 
A better wife, let him in nought be trusted, 

For speaking false in that: thou art, alone, » 
If thy rare qualities, sweet gentleness, 

Thy meekness saint-like, wife-like government, 
Obeying in commanding, and thy parts 
Sovereign and pious else, could speak thee out, 
The queen of earthly queens. Slie’s noble bom ; 
And, like her true nobility, she has 
-Carried herself towards me. 

TFol. Most gracious sir, 

In humblest manner I require your highness, 
That it shall please you to declare, in nearing 
Of all these ears, for where I am robb’d and 
bound 
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Th^re miist I be unloosed^ altl^)iigh not there ^ 
At once and fuUy satisfied, whether ever 1 ^ 

Did broach this business to jour l^hnessL or 
Laid any scruple in your w^,«vhich might 
indhee you to the question on’t? or ever 
Have to you, but with thanks to God for such 
A royal lady, spake one the least word that might 
Be to the prejudice of her present state, 

Or touch of her good person ? % 

K. Hen. My lord cardinal,„ 

I do excuse you ; yea, upon mine honour, 

I free you from’t. Ton are not to be taught 
That you have many enemies, that know not 
Why they are so, but, like to village curs. 

Bark when their fellows do : by some of tliese 
The queen is put in anger. Yiu're excused : 

But will you oe more justified r you ever 
Have wiand the deeping of this business; never 
desired 

It to be stirred ; but oft have hinder’d, oft, 

The passages made toward it. On my honour, 

1 sp^k my good lord cardinal to this point, 
AncAhus far clear him. Now, what moved me 
to’t, 

I will be bold with time and your attention; 

Then mark the inducement. Thus it came ^ 
give heed to’t: 

My conscience first received a tenderness, 

Scruple, and prick, on certain speeches utter’d 
By the Bishop of Bayonne, then French am¬ 
bassador, 

Who had been hither sent on the debating 
A marriage ’twixt the Duke of Orleans and 
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Our daughter Mq^ry. I’ the process of this 
^busiuess, 

£fc a detenuinate resolution, he, 

J mean the bishojy did require a respite; 

Wherein he might the king his lord advertise^ 
Whether our daughter were legitimate, 

Hespecting this our maniage with the dowager, 
Sometimeis our brother’s wife. This respite shook 
Thqp,bosom of my conscience, enter’d me, 

Veil, with a splitting power, and made to tremble 
The region oi my biv^ast; which forced such way, 
Ihat many mazed cousiderings did throng, 

And press’d in with this caution. Firk, xne- 
tliought 

I stood not in the smile of luviven, who had 
Oommanded natuq., tliat my lady’s womb, 

If it conceived a imile child by me, should 
Do no more offices of life to’t than 
The grave does to the dead ; for her male issue 
Or died where thy were made, or shortly after 
This world had air’d them. Hence 1 took a 
thought 

This was a judgement on me ; that my kingaom, 
Well worthy the best heir o’ the world, should not 
Be gladded in’t by me. Then follows that 
J weigh'd the danger which my realms stood in 
By this my issue’s fail; and that gave to me 
Many a groaning throe. Tims hulling in 
The wild sea of iiiy consrience, 1 did steer 
Toward this remedy, whereupon we are 
Now present here together; that’s to say, 

1 meant to rectify my conscience, which 
1 then did ieel full sick, and yet not well. 
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By all the reVerend fathers of t}ie land 
And doctors learn’d. Firsts I l:^n in private, 
With yon, my lord of Lincoln ; you I'emember 
How under my oppression 1 ^d»reek, 

WhAi I first moved you. 

Lin, Very well, my liege. 

K, Hm. 1 have spoke long: be pleased your¬ 
self to say 

How you satisfied me. ^ 

Lin, So please your liighncss, 

The question did at first so stagger me, 

Bearing a state of miglity moment in% 

And consequence of oread, that I committed 
The daringst counsel which 1 had to doubt; 

And did entreat your highness to this course 
Which you are running here. \ 

K, Hen, then moved you, 

My lord of Canterbury, and got your leave 
To make this present summons. Unsolicited 
I left no leverend person in this court ; 

But by particular consent ])roceeded 
Under your hands and seals: therefore, go on; 
For yi6 dislike i* the world against the person 
Of the good queen, but the sharp thorny points • 
Of my alleged reijsons drive this forward. 

Prove but our marriage lawful, by my life 
And kingly dignity, wc are contented 
To wear our mortal state to come with her, 
Katharine our queen, before the primest creature 
That’s paragon’d o’ the world. 

Gam. So please your highness, 

The queen being absent, ’t is a needful fitness 
That we adjourn this court till further day; 
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*M^irlule must be an earnest motfon 
Mtde to the queen, to call back her appeal 
She intends unto hi^ holiness. 

K, Hm. [Asidei] I may perceiye 

These cardinals trifle with me: I abhor 
This dilatory doth and tricks of Rome. 

My leam’d and well-belovy servant, Cranmer, 
Prithee, return ; with thy approach, I know, 

Mf comfort comes along. Break up the court; 

I say, set on. [Exeunt in manmer as the:^ 

entered. 


ACT III. 

Scene T. The Palace at Bridewelh A Boom in 
tfis CpEEN’s Apartments, 

The Queen and her Women cd worli, 

Q, Kath. Take thy lute, wench: my soul grow 
sad with troubles; 

Sing, and disperse ’em, if thou const. Leave 
working. 

Song. 

Orpheus with his lute made treeSy 
And the mountain tops thodfreezCy 
Bow themselvesy when he did sing : 

To his music, plants and flowers 
Ever sprung ; as sun and showers 
There had made a lasting spring. 

Every thing that heard him play. 

Even the billows of the sea, 

Hung their heads, and then lay by. 

In sweet music is such art^ 
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KilUng cam a/nd grief ofkeart 
Fall asle^, or hea/ring, die. 

Enter a Gfcntlmm. 

Q. Eath. How now 1 
Genl, An please your grace, the two great 
cardinals 

Wait in the presence, 

Q. Kath, Would they speak with rfe ? 

Gen, They will’d me say so, madam. 

Q, Kath, Pray their graces 

To come near. [Eont Gentleman. 

What can be their business 
With me, a poor weak woman, fall’n from favour ? 
I do not like their coming, now A think on't. 
They should be good men, ^their affairs as 
righteous; 

But all hoods make not monks. 

Enter Wolbet and Campeius. 

Wol, Peace to your highness ! 

Q.Jiath. Your graces find me here pare of a 
housewife, 

I would be all, against the worst may happen. 
What are your pleasures with me, reverend 
lords ? 

• Wol. May it please you, noble madam, to 
withdraw 

Into youi* private chamber, we shall give you 
The Kill cause of our coming. 

Q, Kath, Speak it here ; 

There’s nothing I have done yet, o’ my conscience, 
xvix. 
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^ Deseires a corner^; would all^ other women 
Coedd speak this with as free a soul as 1 do 1 
My lor^ I care not so much 1 am happj 
A TOve a numberf irmy actions 
Were tried by every tongue, every eye saw ’&n, 
Envy and ba^ opinion set against ’em, 

1 know my life so even. If your business 
Seek me out, and that way 1 am wife in, 

Oist with it boldly: truth loves open dealing. 

WoL TarUa est erga te mentis tntegritasy regme 
sermisdTm ^— - 

Q. KatK 0 1 good my lord, no Latin; 

1 am not such a truant since my coming. 

As not to know the language I have lived in; 

A strange tongue makes my cause more strange, 
suspicious jJ • 

Pray, speak in English: here are some will thank 
you, 

If you speak truth, for their poor mistress’ sake: 
Believe me, she has had much wrong. Lord 
cardinal. 

The willing’st sin I ever yet committed 
be absolved in English. 

Jroi. Noble lady, 

I am sorry my integrity should breed, 

And service to his majesty and you, 

Bo deep suspicion, whei*e all faith was meant. 

We come not by the way of accusation, 

To taint that honour every good tongue blesses, 
Nor to betray you any way to sorrow, 

You have too much, good lady; but to know 
How you stand minded in the weighty diEeienoe 
Between the king and you; and to deliver. 
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liike free and honest men, our Just opinions 
And oomfoirts to your cause. 

€hm. Most honour’d madam, 

My lord of York, ont of his^ohle nature, 
and obedience he still bore your grace, 
Yorgetting, like a good man, your late censure 
Both of his truth and him, which was too far, 
Offers, as I do, in a sign of peace, 

His service and his counsel. 


Q, Kalh, [Aside!] To betray me. 

My lords, I thank you both for your good wills; 
Ye speak like honest men, pray Qod ye prove so 1 
But now to make ye suddenly an answer. 

In such a point of weight, so near mine honour. 
More near my life, I fear, with my weak wit, 
And to such men of gravity aifl learning. 

In truth, I know not. 1 w^as set at work 
Among iiiy maids; full little, God knows, looking 
Either for such men or such business. 

For her sake that 1 have been, for 1 feel 
The last fit of my greatness, good your graces, 

Let me have time and counsel for my cause : 
AlaTl 1 am a woman, friendless, hopeless. 

Wol. Madam, you wrong the kin^s love \vith 
these fears: 

Your hopes and friends are infinite. 

Q. Katli. In England 

But little for my profit Can you think, lords. 
That any Englishman dare give me counsel ? 

Or be a known friend, ’gainst his highness’ pleasure, 
Though he be grown so desperate to be honest. 
And live a subject 1 Nay, toisooth, my friends, 
They that must weigh out my afflictions, 
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They that my trust must grow to, live not here: 
They are, as all my other comforts, far hence 
In mine own countr^^ lords. 

Com, f ^ I would your ^ace 

Would leave your griefs, and take my counsel. 

Q, Kath. How, sir ? 

Gem, Put your main cause into the king^s pro¬ 
tection ; 

He#s loving and most gracious: ’twiU be much 
Both for your honour better and your cause ; > 

For if the trial of the law overtake ye, 

You’ll part away disgraced. 

WoL He tells you rightly. 

Q. Kath. Ye tell me what ye wish for both; my 
ruin. 1 

Is this your Chrisfan counsel ? out upon ye ! 
Heaven is above all yet; there sits a judge 
Tliat no king can cornijjt. 

Cam, Your rage mistakes us. 

Q. Kath. The more shame for ye I holy men I 
thought ye. 

Upon my soul, two reverend cardinal virtu(«t; 

But cardinal sins and hollow hearts I fear ye."^ 
Mend ’em, for shame, my lords. Is this your 
comfort ? 

Tlie cordial tliat ye bring a wretched lady, 

A woman lost among ye, laugh’d at, scorn’d 1 
I will not wish ye half my miseries, 

I have more charity; but say, I warn’d ye : 

Take heed, for heaven’s sake, take heed, lest at 
once 

The burden of my sorrows fall upon ye. 

IVol, Madam, this is a mere distraction; 
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You turn the good we offer intib envy. 

Q, KcUh, Ye turn me into nothi^: woe upon 

yf» , • 

And all' such false professors! Would you have me, 
If ye have any justice, any pity, 

If ye be any thing but churchmen’s habits, 

Put my sick cause into his hands that hates me ? 
Alas t has banish’d me his bed already, 

His love, too long ago. I am old, my lords, 

And all the fellowship 1 hold now with him 
Is only my obedience. What can happen 
To me above this wretchedness ? all your studies 
Make me a curse like this. 

Cam. Your fears are worse, 

Q. Kath. Have I lived thuslloug, let me speak 
myself, ^ 

Since virtue finds no friends, a wife, a true one ? 

A woman, I dare say without vain-glory, 

Never yet branded with suspicion ? 

Have 1 with all my full affections 
Still met the king ] loved him next heaven ? obey’d 
^im? 

Been, out of fondness, superstitious to him ? 

Almost forgot my prayers to content him ? 

And am I thus rewarded ? ’tis not well, lords. 
Bring me a constant woman to her husband. 

One 9iat ne’er dream’d a joy beyond his pleasure, 
And to that woman, when she has done most, 

' Yet will I add an honour, a great patience. 

Wok Madam, you wander from the good we 
aim at. 

Q. KaJtk. My lord, I dare not make myself so 
guilty. 
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1^0 give up willingliy tliat noble title 
Your master wed me to : nothing but death 
Shall e’er divorce myfiignities. 

Wol. • Pray hear me. t. 

Q. Kcdh, Would I had never trod this English 
earth, 

Or felt the flatteries that grow upon it! 

Ye have angeled faces, but heaven knows your 
rhearts. 

What will become of me now, wretched lady 1 
I am the most unhappy woman living. 

Alas 1 poor wenches, where are now your fortunes ? 
Shipwreck’d upon a kingdom, where no pity, 

No friends, no hope, no kindred weep for me; 
Almost no grave al ow’d me. Like the lily, 

That once was misltess of the field and flourish’d^ 
I ’ll hang my head and perish. 

IFol. If your grace 

Could but be brought to know our ends are honesL 
You’d feel more comfort. Why should we, good 
lady, 

Upon what cause, wrong you ? alas ! our pl^Q^, 
The way of our profession is against it: 

We are to cure such sorrows, not to sow ’em. 

For goodness’ sake, consider what yon do; 

How you may hurt yourself, ay, utterly 
Grow from the king’s acquaintance hy this carriage.. 
The hearts of princes kiss obedience, 

So much they love it; but to stubborn spirits 
They swell, and grow as terrible as storms. 

I know you have a gentle, noble temper, 

A soul as even as a calm : pray think us 
Those we profess, peace-umkers, friends, and ser^ 
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X3om, Madam, you’ll find it so. You wrong 
your virtues 

Wi^ih these weak women’s fAr%: a noble spirit, 

Afi yours was put into you, ever casts 
Su<^ doubts, as false coin, from it. The king 
loves you; 

Beware you lose it not; for us, if you please 
To trust us in your business, we are read} 

To use our utmost studies in your service. 

Q, Kath, Do what ye will, my lords ; and pray 
forgive me 

If I Kave used myself unmannerly. 

You know I am a woman, lacking wit 
To make a seemly answer to such persons. 

Pray do my service to his majisty: 

He has my heart yet: and shall have my prayers 
While I shall have my life. Come, reverend 
fathers. 

Bestow your counsels on me : she now be^ 

That little thought, when she set footing here, 
She^ould have bought her dignities so dear. 

^ [Exeunt. 

Scene IL An ATitechamher to the King’s 

AjpartTfient. 

Enter the Duke of Nohpolk, the Duke of Suffolk, 
the Earl of Subbey, and the Lord Chamberlain. 

Nor. If you will now unite in your complaints, 
And force th&m with a constancy, the cardinal 
Cannot stand under them: if you omit 
Tl^ offer of this time, 1 cannot promise 
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^ut that you Bliall^sustain more new disgraces 
with these you bear already. 

9u/r, 1 am joyful 

To meet the least pccSision that may give me 
Bemembrance of my fathcr-in-law, me duke/ 

To be revenged on Mm. 

Suf, WMch of the peers 

Have uncontemn’d gone by him, or at least 
Strangely neglected ? when did he regard 
The stamp of nobleness in any person 
Out of himself 1 

Cham. My lords, you speak your 

pleasures. 

What he deserves of you and me I know ; 

What we can do tc. him, though now the time 
Gives way to us, I yaucli fear. If you cannot 
Bar his access to the king, never attempt 
Any thing on Mm, for he hath a witchcraft 
Over the Mug in’s tongue. 

Nor, 0! fear him not; 

His spell in that is out; the king hath found 
Matter against Mm that for ever mars ^ 

The honey of his hinguagc. No, he's settledpV 
Not to come oif, in his displeasure. 

Sur, Sir, 

I should be glad to hear such news as tliis 
Once every hour. 

Nor, Believe it, this is tnie: 

In the divorce his contrary proceedings 
Are aU unfolded; wherein he appears 
As I would wish mine enemy. ^ 

Sur, How came 

His practices to light ? 





4c 41 4 ^i^r/NG HENltY VIM. H 

S^f. Most Btnugely. 

Sur. , 0 1 how 1 hcmr ? 

Suf. The cardinal’s lettexf ta the pope mis- 
tcariied, * 

And came toiihe eye o’ the king; wherein was read. 
How that the cardinal did entreat his holiness 
To stay the judgement o’ the divorce; for if 
It did take place, ‘ I do,’ quoth he, ‘ perceive 
My king is tangled in affection to 
A creature of the queen’s, Lady Anne BuUen.* 

Swr, Has the ki^ this ? 

Suf. Believe it. 

Sv/r. Will this work ? 

Cham. The king in this i^erqiives him, how he 
coasts 

And hedges his own way. But^n this point 
AlU his tricks founder, and he brings his physic 
After his patient’s death: the king already 
Hath married the fair lady. 

Sur. Would he had ! 

Suf. May you be happy in your wish, my lord I 
Tor, profess, you have it. 

SKr. Now all my joy 

Trace the conjunction! 

Suf. My amen to’t! 

Nor. All men’s 1 

Suf. There’s order given for her coronation: 
Marry, tins is yet but young, and may be left 
To some ears unrecounted. But, my lords, 

.She is a gallant creature, and complete 
In mind and feature: 1 persuade me, from her 
Will fall some blessing to this land, which shall 
In it be memorized. 
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* « But will the Bug 

Digi^t this letter of the cardinal’s 1 
The Lord forbid} ^ 

JVbr. Many, amen I 

Kq|1io; 

There be more wasps that buzz about his nose 
Will make this sti]^ the sooner. Cardinal Cam- 
toIub 

Is a^m’n away to Borne'; hath ta’en no leave; 

Has left the cause o’ the king unhandled; and v 
Is posted, as the agent of our cardinal, 

To second all his plot 1 do assure you 
The king cried Ha ! at this. 

Cham, Now, God incense him. 

And let him cry H j,! Ipuder. 

Nor, ' But, my lord, 

When returns Gramner ? 

Snf. He is return’d in his opinions, which 
Have satisfied the king for his divorce. 

Together with all famous colleges 
Almost in Christendom. Shortly I believe 
His second marriage shall be publish’d, and 
Her coronation. Katharine no more 
Shall be call’d queen, but princess dowager, 

And widow to Prince Arthur, 

Nor, This same Cranmer’s 

A worthy fellow, and hath ta’en much pain 
In the king’s business. 

Suf, He has; and we diall see him 

For it an archbishop. 

Nor, So 1 hear. 

Suf. 

The cardinal I 


’Tis so. 
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Enter Wolbet ard Cbomwall. 


JVbr. Observe, observe f he *s moody. 

Wol. The ^cket, Cromwell, 

Gave *t you the king ? 

Orom, To his o^vn hand, in's bedchamber. 
IFol. Look’d he o’ the inside of the paper ? 
Grom, Presently 

He did unseal them; and the first he view’d, 

He did it with a serious mind; a heed 
Was in his countenance. You he bade 
Attend him, here this morning. 

WoL ,its he ready 

To come abroad 1 

Grom, I think by this he is. 

Wol, Leave me awhile. [Exit Cromwell. 
lAfiide.] It shall be to the Duchess of Alengon, 
The French king’s sister: he shall.marry her. 
Anne BuUen ! No; 1 ’ll no Anne Bullens for him: 
Ther^ more in’t than fair visage. Bullen ! 
NOj®^’ll no Bullens. Speedily I wish 
Tolnear from Eome. The Marchioness of Pem¬ 
broke ! 

Nor. He’s discontented. 

Suf. May be he hears the king 

Does whet his anger to him. 

Sur. Sharp enough. 

Lord, for thy justice ! 

Wol. [Adde,] The late queen’s gentlewoman, a 
knight’s daughter. 

To be her mistress’ mistress ! the queen’s queen! 
This caudle bum^not clear; ’tis 1 must snuff it; 
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^Tlien out it go^ Wlut t^cmgli I know ker 
• virtuous 

And well deserving^^ yet I know her for 
A splceny Lutheftin ; and not wholesome to c 
Our cause, that she should lie f the bosom of 
Our hard'ruled king. Again, there is sprung up 
An heretic, an arch one, Cranmer; one 
Hath crawl’d into the favour of the king, 

A#d is his oracle. 

JVbr. ^ He is vex’d at something. 

Suf. I would ’twere something that womd fret 
the string, 

The master-cord on’s heart! 


v 

^Enter the King, fading a schedule; and Lovell. 


&//. The king, the king I 

K, Hen, What piles of ^wealth hath he accumu¬ 
lated 

To his own portion! and what expense by the, 
hour 

Seems to flow from him 1 How i’ the name o^ijhrift, 
Does he rake this together ? Now, my lords^' 

Saw you the cardinal ? 

Nor, My lord, we have 

Stood here observing him; some strange com¬ 
motion 

Is in his brain: he bites his lip and starts; 

Stops on a sudden, looks upon the ground, 

Then lays his Anger on his temple; straight 
Springs out into gait; then stops agam, 

Strikes his breast hard ; and anon he casts 
His eye against the moon; in most strange postures 
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We have seen him set himself. « 

K. Em. It may well be^ 

iCThere is a mutiny in’s mind. This morning 
Fap<^s of state he sent me to^wse, 

As I required; and wot you what I found 
There, on my conscience, put unwittingly ? 
Forsooth an inventory, thus importing; 

The several parcels of his plate, his treasui’e, 

Rich stuffs and ornaments of household, which 
I find at such proud rate that it outspeaks 
Possession of a subject. 

Nor, It's heaven’s will: 

Some spirit put this paper in the packet 
To bless your eye withal. j 

K. Hen. I^jfre did think 

His contemplation were above tSe earth, 

And fix’d on spiritual object, he should still 
Dwell in his musings: but I am afraid 
His thinkings are below the moon, not worth 
His serious considering. 

[He takes his seat, and whispers TjOVELL^ 
^ who goes to Wolbey. 

l^L Heaven forgive me I 

Ever God bless your highness 1 
K, Hen. Good my lord. 

You are full of heavenly stuff, and bear the in¬ 
ventory 

Of your best graces in your mind, the which 
You were now running o’er: you have scarce time 
To steal from spiritual leisure a brief span 
To keep your earthly audit: sure, in that 
I deem you an ill husband, and am glad 
To have you therein my companion. 
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■' WcL ^ Sir, 

holy offices I have a time; a time 
To thinK upon t^e rart of business which 
I bear i’ the state ahd nature does require 
Her times of .preservation, which perforce 
1, her frail son, amongst my brethren mortal, 
Must mve my tendance to. 

K. Mm, You have said well. 


Wol. And ever may your highness yoke to- 
^ gether, 

As I will lend you cause, my doing well 
With my well saying 1 
K, Hen, T is well said again; 

And’t is a kind ^f good deed to say well; 

And yet words Vre no deeds. My father loved 
you; ^ 

He said he did, and with his deed did crown 


His word upon you; since 1 had my office 
1 have kept you next my heart; have not alone ’ 
Employ'd you where nigh profits might come 
home, 

But pared my present havings, to bestow 
My bounties upon you. 

TFol, [AsideJ Wliat should this mean ? 
Sur, [Aside,] The Lord increase this business! 
K, Mm, Have I not made you 

The prime man of the state ? I pray yon tell me 
If what 1 now pronounce you have found true ; 
And if you may confess it, say withal 
If you are bound to us or no. What say you 1 * 
IFbZ. My sovereign, I confess-your roysd graces, 
Showered on me daily, have been more than could 
My studied purposes requite; which went 
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Beyond man’s endeavours: ^y endeavours 
Have ever come too ahoTt of my desires, 

Yet filed with my abilities. Mbie own ends 
Have been mine so, that evftn^re they pointed 
To me good of your most sacred person and 
The profit of the state. For your great graces 
Heapd upon me, poor undeserver, 1 
Can nothing render but allegiant thanks, 

My prayers to heaven for you, my loyalty, 

*Wnich ever has and ever shall be growing, 

Till death, that winter, kill it. 

jBT. Hen, Fairly answer’d; 

A loyal and obedient subject is 
Therein illustrated; the honou]^f it 
Does pay the act of it, as, i’ th^ontrary, 

The foulness is the pimishmem. 1 presume 
That as my hand has open’d bounty to you, 

My heart dropp’d love, my power rain’d honour 
more 

On you than any; so your hand and heart, 

Your brain, and eve^ function of your power, 
ShoviJid, notwithstancling that your bond of duty, 
A^were in love’s particular, be more 
^ me, your friend, than any. 

Wok I do profess 

That for your highness’ good I ever labour’d 
More than mine own; that am, have, and will be, 
Though all. the world should crack their duty to 
you 

And throw it from their soul; though perils did 
Abound as thick as thought could make ’em, and 
Appear in forms more horrid, yet n^ duty, 

Ab doth a rock against the chiding flood. 
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Should the approach of this wild river break, 

Aud stand uiu^ken yours. 

X. Hen. ^ ’T is nobly spoken. 

Take notice, lordsf he has a loyal breast. 

For you have seen him open*t. Read o’er this; 

\Giving him papers^ 

And after, this ; and then to breakfast with 
What appetite you have. 

[Exit King, frowning upon Cardinal Wolbbt : 
* the Nobles throng after hirriy smiling 

and whispering. 

Wol. What should this mean ? 

What sudden anger’s this ? how have I reap’d it ? 
He parted frowniig from me, as if ruin 
Leap’d from his (^s: so looks the chafed lion 
XJ^n the daring Iruntsman that has gall’d him; 
Then makes him notliing. 1 must read this paper f 
I f^r, the story of his anger. ’T is so: 

Tliis paper has undone me! ’T is the accoupt 
Of all that world of wealth I have drawn together 
For mine own ends; indeed, to gain the popedom 
And fee my friends in Rome. O negligencet 
Fit for a fool to fall by; what cross devil 
Made me put this mam secret in the packet 
1 sent the king ? Is there no way to cure tliis 
No new device to beat this from his brains ? 

I know’t will stir him strongly; yet I know 
A way, if it take right, in spite of fortune 
Will bring me off again. What’s this ? ‘ To thar 
Pope !* 

The letter, as I live, with all the business 
I writ to’s holiness. Nay then, fareweU 1 
1 have touch’d the highest point of all my great- 
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And from foil meridian of my glory 
C baste now to my setting: l^haU. f^ 

Lik^a bri^t exhalation in tne evening, 

And no man see me more. 

Be-enter the Dukes of Norfolk and Suffolk, the 
Earl of Surrey, and the Lord Chamberlain. 

Nor. Hear the king’s pleasure, cardinal: who 
commands you 

To render up the great seal presently 
Into our hands; and to connne 3 ^urself 
To Asher-house, iny lord of WirAestei’’s, 

Till you hear further from hiaJiaghnesa 
Wol. Stay: 

Where’s your commission, lords? words cannot 
carry 

^Authority so weighty, 

Suf, Who dare cross ’em, 

Eeariim the king’s will from his mouth expresdy ? 
WcM Till 1 fmd more than will or words to do 

I mean your malice, know, officious lords, 

1 dare and must deny it. Now 1 feel 
Of what coarse metal ye are moulded, envy: 

^How ^erly ye follow my disgraces, 

As if it fed ye I and how sleek and wanton 
Ye appear in every thing may bring my ruin ! 
Follow your envious courses, men of malice; 

You have Christian warrant for ’em, and no doubt 
In time will find their fit rewards. That seal 
You ask with such a violence, the king, 

, XVIL ‘ f 
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Mine cmd your master, with his own hand gave 
me; 

e me enjoy it wit^ the place and honours, 
During my life; and’^to confirm his ^odne^ 

Tied it by lettera-patent: now who'll take it i 
SuT, The king, that gave it. 

Wol. It must be himself then. 

Sur. Thou art a proud traitor, priest. 

Wol, Proud lord, thou liesiv; 

Within these forty hours Surrey durst better 
Have burnt that tongue than said so. 

Bur, Thy ambiticn, 

Thou scarlet sin, robb'd this bewailing land 
Of noble Bucking lam, my father-in-law: 

The heads of all tisv brother cardinals, 

With thee and all thy best parts bound together, 
Weigh'd not a hair of his. Plague of your policy t 
You sent me deputy for Ireland, 

Par from his succour, from the king, from all 
That might have mercy on the fault thou gavest 
him; 

Whilst your great goodness, out of holy pit/, 
Absolved him with an axe. 

Wol. This and all else 

This talking lord can lay upon my credit, 

1 answer is most false. The duke by law 
Found his deserts: how innocent I was 
Prom any private malice in his end. 

His noble, jury and foul cause can witness. 

If I loved many words, lord, I should tell you 
You have as little honesty as honour. 

That in the way of loyalty and truth 
Toward the king, my ever royal master, 
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Dare mate a sounder man thait Surrey can be. 
And all that love his follies. i 

Swr. ^ By my soul, 

Yovx long coat, priest, protects <you; thou ^ouldst 
feel 

My sword f the life-blood of thee else. My lords, 
Om ye endure to hear this arrogance 1 
And from this fellow ? If we live thus tamely, 
"To be thus jaded by a piece of scarlet, ^ 

Farewell nobility; let his grace go forward 
And dare us with his cap like larks. 

WoL All goodness 

Js poison to thy stomach. m 
, Sur, YeB,^at goodness 

Of gleaning all the land’s wea4{th into one, 

Into your own hands, ciirdinal, by extortion; 

IThe goodness of your intercepted packets 
You writ to the pope against the king; your good¬ 
ness, 

Since you provoke me, shall be most notorious. 
My Lord of Norfolk, as you are truly noble, 

As ydh respect tbe common good, the state 
Qfjrtur despised nobility, our issues, 
v^o, if he live, will scarce be gentlemen, 

Produce the grand sum of his sins, the articles 
-Collected from his life ; I ’ll startle you 
Worse than the sacring bell, when the brown wench 
Lay kissing in your arms, lord cardinal. 

tFol. How much, methinks, I could despise this 
man, 

But that I am bound in charity against it 1 
N<fr. Those, articles, my lord, are in the king’s 
hand; 
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tKas much, th^y are foul ones. 

Wol. So much fairer 

And spotless mirie innocence arise 
When the king kift>w8 my truth. 

But. This caimot save you: 

I thank my memory, I yet remember 
Some of these articles ; and out they shall. 

Now, if you can blush and cry ‘ guilty,’ cardinal, 
Yqu’II show a little honesty. 

Wol. Speak on, sir; 

I dare your worst objections: if I blush. 

It is to see a nobleman want mannera 
Sur. 1 had ra^er want those than my head. 
Have at you^ 

First, that withour\^he king’s assent or knowledge 
You wrought to be a legate; by which power 
You maim’d the jurisdiction of all bishops. 

Nor, Then, that in all you writ to Eome, or else^ 
To foreign princes, JEgo et Rex metis 
Was still inscribed; in which you brought the 
king 

To be your servant. ^ 

Suf, Then, that without the knowliV® 

Either of king or council, when you went 
Ambassador to the emperor, you made bold 
To carry into Flanders the great seal. 

Swr, Itemy you sent a large commission 
To Gregory de Oassado, to conclude, 

Without the king’s will or the state’s allowance, 

A league between his highness and Ferrara. 

Suf. That, out of mere ambition, you have caused * 
Tour h^ hat to be stamp’d on the king’s cdim 
8ur. Ilien that you have sent innumerablesub- 
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Btance, 

By what means got 1 leave to your own consciqfice, 
To famishuBome, and to pm^ie the wa 3 rs 
Yq| 1 have for dignities; to tneimeTe undoing 
Of all the kin^om. Many more there are; 
Which, since tney are of yon, and odious, 

1 will not taint my mouth with. 

Ghcm, 0 my lord 1 

Press not a falling man too far; ’tis virtue: 

His faults lie open to the laws; let them, 

Not you, correct him. My heart weeps to see him 
So little of his great self. 

Sur, I formve him. 

Suf. Lord cardinal, the king’p^rther pleasure is, 
Because all those things you of late, 

By your power legatine within this kingdom, 

Pall into the compass of a prcpmamre, 

That therefore such a writ be sued against you ; 
To forfeit all your goods, lands, tenements, 
OhattelB, and whatever, and to be 
Out of the king’s protection. This is my charge. 
N#*. And so we ’ll leave you to your meditations 

f f9w to live better. For your stubborn answer 
bout the giving back the great seal to us, . 

The king shall know it, an(^ no doubt, shall thank 
you. 

So fare you well, my little good lord cardinal. 

[Exeunt all hut WoLSEY. 
Woh So farewell to the little good you bear me. 
Farewell t a long farewell, to all my greatness ! 
This is the state of man: to-day he puts forth 
The tender leaves of hopes; to-morrow blossoms, 
Aujdliears his blushing honours thick upon him; 
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rfhe third day conieb a frost, a killing frost; 

And*^ when he thinks, good easy man, full surely 
His greatness is a-'fipesdng, nips his root, 

And then he falls, fts 1 do. 1 nave ventured, ^ 
Like little wanton boys that swim on bladders, 
This many summers in a sea of glory. 

But far beyond my depth; my high-blown prido 
At lengt! broke under me, and now has left me, 
W^ry and old with service, to the mercy 
Of a rude stream, that must for ever hi<? \ 

Vain pomp and glory of this world, I hai^ 

I feel my neart new open’d. O 1 how wrt' d 
Is that poor mon^hat hangs on princes’ '' ’^oura 
There is, betwixt\iat smile we would aspire to, 
That sweet aspect ofiprinces, and their rnn, 

More pangs and fears than wars or women have ; 
And when he falls, he falls like Lucifer, 

Never to hope again. 

Enter CnOMWELL, and stands amazed. 

Why, how now, Cronfwell f 
Crom, I have no power to speak, sir. > 

Wol, What! aihazed 

At my misfortunes ? can thy spirit wonder 
A great man should decline ? Nay, an you weep, 
I am fall’n indeed. 

Crom. How does your grace 1 

Wol. Why, well; 

Never so truly happy, my good Cromwell. 

I know myself now; and I feel within me 
A peace alx)ve All earthly dignities, 

A still and quiet conscience. The king has cured 
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me, 

1 humbly thank hie grace; and from tj;ese 
shoulders, ^ • 

'fhese ruin’d pillars, out of pit^ tai^en 
A load woula sink a navy, too much honour; 

01 ’t is a burden, Cromwell, ’t is a burden 
Too heavy for a man that hopes for heaven. 

Grom, 1 am glad your grace has*made t>*j^t right 
use of it. 

I hope I have: I am able now, methinks, 
Out 01 a f.;rtitude of soul I feel, 

To end ore more miseries and greater far 
Than m; we h-hearted enemies^re offer. 

Wliat news * broad ? .7 

Cron’ The he^ij^iest and the worst 

''^our ditipl'^asure with the king. 
h'd ., God bless him ! 

The next is, that Sir Thomas More is 
chosen 

Lcji'd chancellor in your place. 

Wol. That’s somewhat sadden; 

But Hb’s a learned man. May he continue 
L|^ in his higlmeas’ favour, and do justice 
For truth’s sake and his conscience; that his bones, 
When he has nm his course and sleeps in blessings. 
May have a tomb of orphans’ team wept on ’em ! 
What more ? 

Crom. That Cranmer is return’d vdth welcome. 
Install’d lord archbishop of Canterbury. 

Wol, That ’b news indeed. 

Orom. Last, that the Lady Anne, 

Whom the king hath in secrecy long married, 

This day was view’d in open as his queen. 
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Ooing to cliapel; and the voice is now 
Qidy about her coronation. 

Wol. There was Ihe weight that 


bZ. There was JJie weight that pull’d roar 
down. 0 Cnsmwdll c 


The king has gone beyond me : all my gbries 
In that one woman I have lost for ever. 


No sun shall ever usher forth mine honours, 

Or gild again the noble troops tliat waited 
TJnpn my smiles. Qo, get thee from me, Crom¬ 
well ; 

I am a poor fall’n man, unworthy now 
To be thy lord and master: seek the king; 

That sun, 1 pr^y, may never set 1 1 mve told 
him \ 

What and how trin^ thou art: he will advance 
thee; 

Some little memory of me will stir him, 

I know his noble nature, not to let 
Thy hopeful service perish too. Good Cromwell, 
Neglect him not ; make use now, and provide 
For thine own future safety. 

Orom. 0 my lord 1 

Must I then leave you 1 must 1 needs forgo 
So good, so noble, and so true a master ? 

Bear witness all that have not hearts of iron, 

With what a sorrow Cromwell leaves his lorn. 


The king shall have my service; but my prayers 
For ever and for ever shall be yours. 

JFoL Cromwell, 1 did not tnink to died a tear 
In all my miseries; but thou hast forced me, 

Out of tny honest l^th, to play the woman. 

Let’s dry our eyes: and thus far hear me, Crom- 
wdl; 
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And, when I am forgottezi, as IdiUl be. 

And sleep in dull cold marble, where no mention 
4)f me more must be heard sa^, I taught thee, 
Sa^i Wolsey, that once trod Th^ ways of glory, 
And sounded all the depths and shoals of honour, 
Pound thee a way, out of his wreck, to rise in; 

A sure and safe one, though thy master missi d it. 
Mark but my fall, and that that ruin’d me. 
Oromwdl, I charge thee, fling away ambition; 

^ that sin fell the angels; how can man then^ 
Ine image of his Maker, hope to win by’t 1 
Love thyself last: cherish those hearts that hate 
thee; d 

Corruption wins not more than \^esty. 

Still in thy right hand carry gentle peace. 

To silence envious tongues: be just and fear not. 
J[jet all the ends thou aim’st at be thy country’s, 
Thy Cod’s, and tnith’s: then if thou faH’st, 0 
Cromwell 1 

Thou fall’st a biassed martyr. Serve the king; 
And,—prithee, lead me in: 

Therc^take an inventory of all I have, 

S ^the last penny ; ’tis the kin^s: my robe 
hd my integrity to heaven is dl 
I dare now call mine own. 0 Cromwell, Crom* 
well 1 

tfiad I but served my God with half the zeal 
I served my king, he would not in mine age 
Have left me naked to mine enemies. 

CVom. Good sir, have patience. 

' Wol, So I have. Farewell 

The ho^ of court! my hopes in heaven do 
dwSl. \ExmrU» 
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ACT IV. 


SqENE I. M Street in Westminster, 


Enter two Gentlemen, meeting. 

First G&iit, You’re well met once again. 

Second Gent, So are you* 

if^\rst GeifU. You come to take your stand her^ 
and behold 

The Lady Anne pass from her coronation ? 

Second Gent, T is all my business. At our last 
encounter Sl 

The Duke of Bu^ingham came from his trial. 
First Gent, ’T is '^ry true : but that time offer’d 
sorrow ; 

This, general joy. 

Second Gent. ’T is well: the citizens, 

I am sure, have shown at full their royal minds. 
As, let ’em have their rights, they are ever forward. 
In celebration of tliis day with diows, 

Pageants, and sights of Konour. 

First Gent. Never greater; 

Nor, I’ll assure you, better taken, sir. 

Second Gent. May I be bold to ask what that 
contains, 

That paper in your hand ? 

First Gent. Yes ; ’tis the list 

Of those that claim their offices this day 
By custom of the coronation. 

The Duke of Suffolk is the first, and claims 
To be high-stewar4 ; next, the Duke of Norfolk, 
He to be earl marshal: you may read the rest. 
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Second Gent 1 thank you, sir* iSd I not knoirn^ 
those customs, 

Uhould have been beholdin^to your paper. 

B,ut,f beseech you, what’s become of Katharine, 
The princess dowager ? how goes her business ? 
Fvrst Gent That 1 can tell you too. The arch¬ 
bishop 

Of Canterbury, accompanied with other 
Learned and reverend fathers of his older, 

Held a late court at Dunstable, six miles off 
From Ampthill, where the princess lay ; to which 
She was often cited by them, but appear’d not: 
And, to be short, for not appcaranj|S and 
The king’s late scruple, by me m Sn assent 
Of all these learned men she divorced, 

And the late marriage made of none effect: 

Since which she was removed to Kimbolton, 

Where idie remains now sick. 

^ Second Gent Alas! good lady. [Trumpets. 
The trumpets sound: stand close, the queen is 
coming. [liimtboys. 


THi: OKDER OF THE CORONATION. 

lively Jlourish of trumpets, 

2. Then two Judges. 

3. Lord Chancellory with the purse and mace before 
^ him. 

5. ^OhoristerSy singing. [Music. 

6. Mayor of Londony bearing the mace. TheUy 

Garter in his coat of armsy and on his head a 
gilt copper crown. 

Marquess Dobbet, bearing a sceptre of gold; on 
hds head a deini-cw'onal of gold. With h/irn^ 
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the Earl ^ Subset, hearing tfU ro^ ef eilv^ 
with the dove^ crowned with an enxrVe woneL 
GoUare of SS, • 

/. jhike of Suffolk, in hie robe of estate^ hie ceronet 
on hM head, bearing a long white wand, ae high- 
steward. With him, the Duke of Norfolk, 
with the rod of marehahhip, a coronet on hie 
head, Oollars of S8, 

S, A canojf^ home by four of the Cinque-ports; 

^ wnder it, the Queen in robe; in her hdir 

richly adorned with pearl, crowned. On each 
side her, the Bishops of Lcy^n and Winchester, ' 

9. The old Dtt)h^ of Norfolk, in a cororud of 

gold, wrou^ with flowers, bearing Queen's 

train, ^ 

10. Certain Ladies or Countesses, with plain circlets 

of gold without flowers, c 

They pass over the stage in order and state. 

Second Gent, A royal train, believe me. Tbeae 
I know; 

TYbio's that that bears the sceptre ? 

First Gent Marquess l)orset: 

And that the Earl of Surrey with the rod. 

Second Gent, A bold brave gentleman. That 
should be 

The Duke of Suffolk ? 

First Gent T' is the same; high-stewajQ‘>. 

Second Gent, And that my Lord of Norfolk ?' 
First Gent, Yes. 

Second Gent, Heaven bless thee i 

[Looking on the Queen* 
Thou hast the sweetest face I ever look'd on. 

Sir, as 1 have a soul, she is an angel; 
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Oiir Idog Las all fihe Indies in bis ^Ehns, 

And moie and ricber, when be stxains that lady: 
Ivcannot blame bis conscience • * 

Fwst Gent. • They that bear 

The doth of honour over her, are four barons 
Of the Cinqne-^rtB. 

Second Gent. Those men are happy ; and so are 
all are near her. 

1 take it, she that carries up the train 
Is that old noble lady, Duchess of Norfolk. 

First Gent. It is; and all the rest are countesses.. 
Second Gent. Their coronets say so. These are 
stars indeed; 

And sometimes fdling ones. 

First Gent. more of that. 

[Exit Procession, and then a great flourish 
« of trumpets. 


. Enter a third Oentleman. 

God save you, sir ! Where have you been broiling 
Third Gent. Among the crowd f the Abbey; 
fwhere a finger 

Coidd not be wedged in more: I am stifled 
With the mere rankness of their joy. 

Second Gent. You saw 

The ceremony 1 
^Thvrd Gent. That 1 did. 

First Gent. How was it? 

Third Gent. Well worth the seeing. 

Second Gent. Good sir, ^ak it to us. 

yhird Gent. As well as 1 am able. The rich> 
stream 

Of lords and ladies, having brought the queen 
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eTo A prepared plaoe in the choir, fell off 
A distance from her; while her grace sat down 
Tb rest awhil^ Eipme half-an-hour or so, 

In a rich diair opposing freely 

The beauty of her person to the people* 

Bdieve me, sir, she is the goodliest woman 
That ever lay by man: which when the people 
Had the full view of, such a noise arose 
As the dirouds make at sea in a stiff tempest, 

> j loud, and to as many tunes: hats, doaks, 
Doublets, I think, few up; and had their faces 
Been loose, this day they had been lost. Such joy 
I never saw before. Great-bellied women, 

That had not hkf a week to like rams 
In the old time of war, would shake the press, 

And make ’em reel before ’em. No man living 
Could say *This is my wife* there; all weip 
woven 

So strangely in one piece. 

Beccym Gent, But what follow’d ? 

Third Gent At length her grace rose, and with 
modest paces 

Came to the altar; where she kneel’d, and saint¬ 
like ^ ^ ^ 

Cast her fair eyes to heaven and pray’d devoutly. 
Then rose again and bow’d her to the people: 
When by the archbishop of Canterbury , 

She had all the royal makings of a queen; 

As holy oil, Edward Confessor’s crown. 

The rod, and bird of peace, and all such emblems, 
Laid nobly on her: which perform’c^ the choir,*^ 
With all the choicest music of the kingdom, 
Together sung Te Deum, So she parted, 
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Ajixd with the same full state bac^ again. 

York^lace, where the feast is hdd. 

^ First Crmt. ^ Sir, 

Yot^must no more call it Y&h^place, that’s past; 
For, since the cardinal fell, that title’s lost; 

’’T is now the king’s, and c^’d Whitehall. 

Third (lent, 1 know it; 

But’t is so lately alter’d that the old name 
Is fredi about me. 

Second Gent. What two reverend bishops %' 
’Were those that went on each side of the queen ? 
Third Gent. Stokesly and Gardiner; the one, of 
Winchester, ^ 

Newly preferr’d from the king’s ^cretary; 

The other, London. 

Second Gent He of Winchester 


Is held no great good lover of the archbishop’s, 
The virtuous Cranmer. 

Third Gent. All the land knows that; 

However, yet there’s no great breach; when it 


comes, 

Oranmer will find a friend will not shrink from 
him. 

et' Second Gent. Who may that be, I pray you 1 
Third Gent. Thomas Cromwell; 

A man in much esteem with the king, and truly 
jA worthy friend. The king 
Has maae him master o’ the jewel house, 

And one, already, of the privy council. 

Second Gent. He will deserve more. 

, , Third Gent, Yes, without all doubt. 

Ck>me, gentlemen, ye shall go my way, which 
Is to the court, and there ye shall be my guests: 
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Something I cA ccmnaand. As I walk ihiiiher, 
I’ll tell ye more. 

^Boih. f Ij^oa may command ua sir. m 

t 

Scene II. KimloUon. 

EfUer Katharine, Dowager, sick; led hetwee/ts 
Griffith, her Gentleman Usher^ and Patience^ 
her woman, 

Grif. How does your grace ? 

Kath, , 0 Griffith! sick to death: 

legs, like l(!i^en branches, bow to the earth, 
Willing to leav^their burden. Reach a c^ir : 

So ; now, methink% 1 feel a little ease. 

Didst thou not tell me, Griffith, as thou ledd’st me,. 
That the great child of honour, Cardinal WolseyM 
Was dead? 

Grif, Yes, madam ; but I think your grace,' 
Out of the pain you sulfer’d, gave no ear to’t. 

Kath, Prithee, raod Griffith, tell me how he died: 
If well, he stepp’d before me, happily 
For my example. 

Grif, Well, the voice goes, madam: ' 

For after the stout Earl Northumberland 
Arrested him at York, and brought him forwardi 
As a man sorely tainted, to his answer, 

He feU sick suadenly, and grew so ill 
He could not sit his mule. 

Kath Alas I poor man. 

6i^/. At last, with easy roa^ he came to* 
Leicester; 

Lodged in the abbey, where the reverend abbots 
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With all his coTenti honourably refl^ived Mm; 

To whom he ^ve these words: ^ 01 father 4bbqt 
An old man, broken with th^stonuB of Btate, 

Is odkne to lay his weary bones among ye ; 

Give him a little earth for charity.’ 

So went to bed, where eagerly his sickness 
PuiBned him still; and three nights after this, 
About the hour of eight, wMch he himself 
Foretold should be his last, full of repentance, 
Continual meditations, tea^ and sorrows, 

He gave his honours to the world again, 

His blessed part to heaven, and slej£ in peace. 
Kath. So may he rest; his faujls lie gently on 
him 1 

Yet thus far, GrifEth, give me j cave to speak him, 
And yet with charity. He was a man 
Of an unbounded stomach, ever ranking 
Himself with princes ; one, that by suggestion 
Tied all the kingdom; simony was fair-play; 

His own opinion was his law; i’ the presence 
He would say untrutlis, and be ever double 
Both in his words and meaning. He was never, 
But where he meant to ruin, pitiful; 

His promises were, as he then was, mighty; 

But his performance, as he is now, notliiiig: 

Of his own body he was ill, and gave 
clergy ill example. 

Grif. Noble madam, 

Men’s evil manners live in brass; their virtues 
We write in water. May it please your highness 
To hear me speak his good now ? 

Kath. Yes, good Griffith i 

I were malicious else. 

XVII. • ff 
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® Qrif, ® • ITbis caidiiml, 

Tbouj^ from an humble stock, undoubtedly 
1/^ m^ion’d to^nck honour from his cradle. 

He was a scholar, ^8 a ripe and good one; $ 
Exceeding wise, fair-spoken, and persuading ; 
Lofty and sour to them that loved him not; 

But to those men that sought him sweet as summer. 
And though he were unsatisfied in getting, 

Which was a sin, yet in bestowing, madam, 

He was most princely. Ever witness for him 
Those twins ol learning, that he raised in you, v 
Ipswich and Qxford! one of which fell with him, 
Unwilling to djtlive the good that did it; 

The other, though unfinisn’d, yet so famous, 

So excellent in art, and still so rising. 

That Christendom shall ever speak ms virtue. 

His overthrow heap’d happiness upon him; 

For then, and not tUl then, he felt himself. 

And found the blessedness of being little: 

And, to add greater honours to his age 
Than man could give him, he died fearing Gfod. 

Kath, After my death I wish no other herald, 
No other speaker of my living actions, 

To keep mme honour from corruption, ' i 

But such an honest chronicler as GrifiUth. 

'Whom I most hated living, thou hast made me, 
With thy religious truth and modesty, ^ 

Now in *1118 ashes honour. Peace be with him! 
Patience, be near me still; and set me lower ; 

I have not long to trouble thee. Good Griffith, 
Cause the musicians play me that sad note 
1 named my knell, whilst 1 sit meditating 
On that celestial harmony I go to. ^ 

and solemn musfe. 
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Qr^, Bhe is adeep: good wencit, let’s sit dow» 
quiet, ^ 

Sor fear we wake her ; soft^, gentle Patience, 

Tk^ Vision, Enter, solemnly tn^pping one after an¬ 
other, six Personages, clad in white robes, wearing 
on their heads garlands of hays, and goldm vizards 
on their faces; branches of bays or palm in their 
hands. They first congee unto her, then dance; 
and, at certain changes, the first two hold a sp(^re 
garland over her head; at which the otherfour wmze 
reverent curtsies: then the two that held the garland 
deliver the same to the other next Jhoo, who observe 
the same order in their cJiangeafand holding the 
garland over her head: which done, they deliver 
the same garland to the iSkt two, who likewise 
obs&rve the same order: at which, as it were by 
• inspiration, she makes in her sleep signs of rejoicing, 
and holdeth up her hands to heaven: and so in their 
dancing vanish, carrying the garland with them. 
The music continues, 

Kath, Spirits of peace, where are ye ? are ye all 
gone, 

§S^nd leave me here in wretchedness behind ye ? 
Grif, Madam, we are here. 

Kaih, It is not you 1 call for: 

,S^w ye none enter since I slept ? 

Qrif, None, madam. 

Kath, No ? Saw you not, even now, a blessed 
troop 

Invite me to a banquet; whose bright faces 
Cast thousand beams upon me, like the sun f 
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They promised Ihe ttemal happiness, 

hj^ brought me garlands, Gximth, which I feel 

1 am not worthy yet U> wear: 1 shall, assuredly.« 

(hif. I am most jpyiul, madam, such gc od dreams 
Possess your fancy. 

Kath. Bid the music leave, 

They are harsh and heavy to me. [Munc ceases. 
Fat Do you note 

How much her grace is alter’d on the sudden ^ 
HOw long her face is drawn ? how pale she looks, 
And of an earthy cold ? Mark her eyes 1 
6rif. She is^oing, wench. Pray, pray. 

Fat, Heaven comfort her ^ 

EirUer a Messenger. 

* 

Mess, An’t like your grace,— 

Kath. You are a saucy fellow: 

Deserve we no more reverence ? 

Grif, You are to blame. 

Knowing she will not lose her wonted greatness, 
To use so rude behaviour : go to ; kneel. 

Mess, 1 humbly do eiiti'eat your highness’ 
pardon; 

My haste made me unmannerly. There is staying 
A gentleman, sent from the king, to see you. 

Kath. Admit him entrance, Griffith: but this 
fellow ^ 

Let me ne’er sec again. 

[Exeunt Griffith and Messenger. 

Re-enter Griffith, with Capuoius. 

If my sight fail not, 

You should be lord ambassador from the emperor^ 
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Mj royal nepliew, and your iftjue Capnoimu 
0<xp, Madam, the sa&e; your servant. 

• Kath % • O, my lord, 

T% times and titles now are aitei^d strangely 
With me since first you knew me. But, I pray you, 
What is your pleasure with me ? 

. Cap, Noble lady, 

First, mine own service to your grace; the next, 
The king^s request that I would visit you; 

Who grieves much for your weakness, and by me 
Sends you his princely commendations, 

And heartily entreats you take go;|d comfort. 
Kath. 0 ! my good lord, that c^omfort comes too 
late; 

*T is like a pardon after execttion : 

That gentle physic, given in time, had cured me; 
•But now I am past all comforts here but prayers. 
How does his highness ? 

Cap. Madam, in good health. 

Kath. So may he ever do 1 and ever flourish, 
When I shall dwell with worms, and my poor name 
Banish’d the kingdom. Patience, is that letter 
T caused you write yet sent away ? 

Pat. No, madam. 

[Giving it to Katharine. 
Kath. Sir, I most humbly pray you to deliver 
This to my lord the king. 

Cap. Most willing, madam. 

Kath. In which I have commend^ to his 
goodness 

The model of our chaste loves, his young daughter; 
The dews of heaven fall thick in blessings on her t 
Beseeching him to give her virtuous breeding,— 
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She is yoniig, and df a noble modest nature, 

I kope she 'mXl deserve well,—and a little 
To love her for h6r iJiDther’s sake, that loved bimt 
Heaven knows hoiif dearly. My next poor petKion 
Is, that his noble grace would have some pity 
Upon my wretched women, that so long 
Have followed both my fortunes faithfully; 

Of which there is not one, I dare avow, 

^d now I should not lie, but will deserve, 
f & virtue, and true beauty of the soul, 

For honesty, and decent carriage, 

A right good l^sband, let him be a noble; 

And, sure, thos^men are happy that shall have ’em* 
The last is, for my men : they are the poorest, 
But poverty could never draw ^em from me; 

That ttiey may have their wages duly paid ’em, 
And something over to remember me ; c 
If heaven had pleased to have given me longer life 
And able means, we had not parted thus. 

These are the whole contents : and, good my lord, 
By that you love the dearest in this world, 

^ wish Christian peace to souls departed, 
Stand these poor peoples friend, and urge the kiz^ 
To do me this last right. ^ 

Cap, By heaven, I will. 

Or let me lose the fashion of a man ! 


Kath. I thank you, honest lord. Remember me^ 
In all humility unto his h^hness: 

Say his long trouble now is passing 

Out of this world; tell him, m death I bless’d him, 

For so I will Mine eyes now dim. Farewell, 

My lord. Griffith, fareweU. Nay, Patience, 

You must not leave me yet: I must to bed; 
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0^ in moie ,women. WbeiP I ^tm dead, good 
wench, 

]iet me 1)6 used with honou^ strew me over 
Wiflh maiden flowers, that all the world may know 
1 was a chaste wife to my grave: embalm me, 
Then lay me forth : although un^ueen’d, yet like' 
A queen, and daughter to a king, inter me. 

I can no more. 

leading Katharine. 

ACT V. 

Scene I. London. A Gallerf in the Fcdace. 

Enter Gardiner, Bishop of yiNOHESTER, a Page 
with a torch before him^ met by Sir Thomas 
Lovell. 

Gar. It*B one o’clock, boy, is’t not ? 

JBoy. It hath struck. 

Gar. These should be hours for necessities. 

Not for delights; times to repair our nature 
With comforting repose, and not for iis 
To waste these times. Good hour of night, Sir 
• Thomas! 

Whither so late % 

Lov. Came you from the king, my lord 1 
\G^r. I did, Sir Thomas; and left him at primero 
Witli the Duke of Suffolk. 

Lov. I must to him too, 

Before he go to bed, I ’ll take my leave. 

Gar, Notjy^et, Sir Thomas Lovell. What’s tlio 
, matter? 

It seems you are in haste: an if there be 
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« 


No great ofifenoe beion^ to’t, give your friend 
Sqjcne toucb cf your late business; affairs, that 
■walk • u <» 

As they say spiriti^do, at midnight, have ^ 

In them a wilder nature than the business 
That seeks dispatch by day. 

Lov. My lord, I love you, 

And dwst commend a secret to your ear 
Much weightier than this work. The queen’s in 
f labour, 

They say, in great extremity; and fear’d 
Shell with tlia labour end. 

Gar. The fruit she goes with 

I pray for heartily, that it may find 
‘Oood time, and live u.but for the stock, Sir Thomas, 
I wish it grubb’d up now. 

Lov. Methinks I could 


Cry the amen; and yet my conscience says 
She’s a good creature, and, sweet lady, does 
Deserve our better wishes. 


Ga/r. But, sir, sir, 

Hear me, Sir Thomas: you ’re a gentleman 
Of mine own way; I know you wise^ religious; 
And, let me tell you, it will ne’er be well, '' 

’T will not, Sir 'Inomas Lovell, take’t of me, 

Till Cranmer, Cromwell, her two hands, and she, 
Sleep in their graves. 

Lev. Now, sir, you speak of two 

The most remark’d i’ the kingdom. As for Crom¬ 
well, 

Beside that of the jewel house, is made master 
O’ the roUs, and the king’s secretary ;* further, sir. 
Stands in the gap and trade of more preferments, 
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Witli wliieh^Uie time Trill load Wm, The arcl^ 
bisliop 

Jb tjie kin^B hand and ; and who dare sp&k 
OiA syllable against him T ^ ^ 

G^ar. Yes, yes, Sir Thomas, 

There are that dare; and I my^f have ventured 
To B^k my mind of him: and indeed this day. 
Sir, I may tell it you, 1 think 1 have * 
Insensed the lords o’ the council that he 
For so I know he is, they know he is, 

A most arch heretic, a pestilence 
iThat does infect the land: with wh^ they moved 
Have broken with the king; whc'mth so far 
Given ear to our complaint, of his great grace 
And princely care, foreseeing^ those fell mischiefs 
Our reasons laid before him, hath commanded 
^To-morrow morning to the council-board 
He be conventecL He’s a rank weed, Sir Thomas, 
And we must root him out. From your affairs 
1 hinder you too long; good night, Sir Thomas ! 
Many good nmhts, my lord. I rest your 
servant. [Exeunt Gahdinbr and rage. 

Enter the King and Suffolk. 

R Hen, Charles, I will play no more to-night; 
My mind’s not on’t; you are too hard for me. * 
Suf, Sir, I did never win of you before. 

K, Hen, But little, Charles; 

Nor shall not when my fancy’s on my play. 

Now, Lovell, from the queen what is the news ? 

Lw, 1 could not personally deliver to her 
What you commanded me, but by her woman 
I s^t your message; who return’d hisr thanks 
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Jn the greateslAiuableneBB, and desii^ your high- 
nesB 

lil&st heartily td piaj^ior her. 

K.Hen. What sa/st thou, 

To pray for her ? what I is she crying out 1 
Lov, So said her woman; and tnat her sufferance 
made 

Almost each pang a death. 

K. Hen, Alas 1 good lady. 

tSvff, Gk)d safely quit her of her burden^ and 
With g^tle travail, to the gladding of 
Your highne^ with an heir ! 

K, Hen, ^ ’Tis midnight, Charles; 

Prithee, to bed; and in thy prayers remember 
The estate of my po^ queen. Leave me alone; 
For 1 must think of that which company 
W'ould not be friendly to. 

Suf, I widi your highness 

A quiet night; and my good mistress will 
Eemember in my prayers. 

K, Hen, Charles, good night. 

\Mxit Suffolk, 


Enter Sir Anthony Denny. 

Well, sir, what follows ? 

Den, Sir, 1 have brought my lord the archbishops 
As you commanded me. 

A. Hen. Ha 1 Canterbury ? 

Den. Ay, my good lord. 

K. Hen. ’T is true : where is lie, Denny t 
Den, He attends your highness’ pleasure. 

K. Hen, Bring him to us. 

[Smt Denny. 
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Lens. This is abostt l9at which thw 

bishop spake: 
happily come hither. 

Re-enter Dekny, with Ceanmeb. 

K. Hen, Avoid the gallery. 

[Lovell seems to stay. 

Ea ! I have said. Be gone. 

What! [Exeunt Lovell md Denisht. 

Gran, I am fearful. Wherefore frowns he thu*? 
’T is his aspect of terror: all’s not well. 

K, Hen. How now, my lord ! Yju do desire to- 
know '■ 

Wherefore I sent for you. 

Cran. [Kneeling,] is my duty 

To attend your highness* pleasure. 

^ K. Hen. Pray you, arise,. 

My good and CTacious lord of Canterbury. 

Come, you and 1 must walk a turn together; 

1 have news to tell you: come, come, give mo 
your hand. 

Ah 1 my good lord, I grieve at what I speak, 

And am rmht sorry to repeat what follows. 

have, and most unwillingly, of late 
Heaflb many grievous, I do say, my lord, 

Grievous complaints of you; which, being con¬ 
sider’d. 

Have moved us and our council, that you shall 
This morning come before us; where, I know, 
You cannot with such freedom purge yourself, 

But that, till further trial in those charges 
Which wdl require your answer, you must take 
Your patience to you, and be well contented 
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JTo m^e you#bouse our Tower: you a brother 
of us, 

we thus ^0ceed, or else no witness 
Would come you. 

Gran, [Kmding,^ 1 humbly thank your high¬ 
ness; 

And am right glad to catch this good occasion 
Most throughly to be winnow’d, where my chaff 
And corn &11 fly asunder; for I know 
lucre’s none stands under more calumnio^ 
tongues 

Than I myse\f, poor man. 

A. Hen. ^ Stand up, good Canterbury; 

Thy truth and thy integrity is rooted 
In us, thy friend : gjye me thy hand, stand up: 
Prithee, let’s walk. iNTow, by my holidame, 

Wbat manner of man are you ? My lord, I look’d 
Yom would have given me your petition, that 
I should have ta’en some pains to bring together 
Yourself and your accusers; and to have heard 
you, 

Without indurance, further. 

Oran. Most dread liege, 

The good 1 stand on is my truth and honesty: 

If they diall fail, I, with mine enemies, 

Will triumph o’er my person; which I we^h not, 
Being of those virtues vacant. I fear nothmg 
What can be said against me. 

K. Hen. Know you not 

How your state stands i’ the world, with the 
whole world ? 

Your enemies are many, and not small; their 
practices 
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Mnst bear the same proportioi^; aM not ever 
The justice and the truui o’ the question carries 
due o’ the verdict with it. what ease ' 

corrupt minds procure knaves as corrupt ^ 
To swear agamst you ? such thii^ have been done. 
You are potently opposed, and with a malice 
Of as great size. Ween you of better luck, 

I mean in perjured witness, than your master, 
Wliose minister you are, whiles here he lived 
Upon this naughty earth ? Go to, go to ; ^ 

You take a precipice for no leap of danger, 

And woo your own destruction. ^ 

Gran, G(xl ana y’our majesty 

Protect mine innocence! or 1 fall mto 
The trap is laid for me, 

K. Hm, Be m good cheer; 

They shall no more prevail than we give way to. 
Tteep comfort to you; and this morning see 
You do appear before them. If they shall chance, 
In charging you with matters, to commit you, 

The best persuasions to the contrary 
Fail not to use, and with what vehemency 
The occasion shall instruct you: if entreaties 
^ill render you no remedy, this ring 
Deliw them, and your appeal to us 
There make before them. Look I tlie good man 
weep*; 

He’s bonett, on mine honour. God’s blest mother I 
I swear he is true-1 learted ; and a soul 
None better in my kingdom. Get you gone. 

And do as I have bid you. [lUxit Chanmeil 

He has strangled 

His language in his tears. 
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^*Enifir m old Lady. 

^Oent, [WithM Come back ; wbat mean youl 
Old I ’Irnolysome back; tbe tidings ^hat 
1 bring c. 

Will make my boldness manners. Now, good 
angels 

Fly o’er tby royal head, and shade thy person 
Under their blessed wings! 

K Hen, Now, by thy looks 

Fguess thy message. Is the queen delivered ? 

Say, ay; and of a boy. 

Old Lady. \ Ay, ay, my liege; 

And of a lovely boy: the God of heaven 
Both now and ever bless her !’t is a girl, 

Promises boys hereafter Sir, your queen 
Desires your visitation, and to be 
Acquainted with this stranger:’t is as like you „ 
As cherry is to cherry. 

K. Hen. Lovell! 

Re-enter Lovell. 

Lov. Sir! 

K. Hen. Give her an hundred marks. I ’ll to 
the queen. 

Old Lmy. An hundred marks 1 By thi^ light, 
I’ll ha* more. 

An ordinary groom is for such payment; 

1 will liave more, or scold it out of him! 

Said 1 for this the girl was like to him 9 
1 will have more, or else unsay’t; and now, 
While it is hot, 1 *11 put it to the issue. \E%emA, 
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ScENB II. » Th^ Lobby before the Oi^ncil Chcmher, 
* Pursuivants, Pages, dx., otteTidinff. 

Enter CBA 191 EI& 

Oran. I hope 1 am not too^ate; and yet the 
gentleman 

That was sent to me from the council, pray'd me 
To make great haste. AD fast ^ what means this? 
Ho! 

Who waits there ? 


Enter Keeper. 

Sure, you know m^l 

Keep. Yes, my lord; 

But yet I cannot help you. 

Oran. Why ? 


Enter Doctor Butts. 

Keep. Your grace must wait till you he call’d for.' 
Oran. So. 

Butts. \AsidG.'\ This is a piece of malice. 1 am 
glad 

I came this way so happily; the king 
Shall understand it presently. [Exit 

' {Aside.] T is Butts, 

The kings physician. As he pass’d along, 

How eari]|stly he cast his eyes upon me. 

Pray heayin he sound not my di^ace 1 For certain, 
This is of purpose laid by some that hate me, 

*God turn their hearts 1 1 never sought their malice, 
To quench mine honour: they would diome to 
jhake me 

Wait else at door, a fellow-counsellor, 
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{Mong boys,^ ^OQQis, and lackeys. *Bat^ their 
pleasures ' • ' 

be fullill’d; imd^ attend with patience. 

Enter the King and Butts at a wvndovj above. 

‘ Butts, I’ll show your grace the strangest sight,— 
K. Hen. What’s that, Butts ? 

Butts, I think your highness saw this many a 
day. 

K, Hen. Body o* me, where is it ? 

Butts. There, my lorai 

The high promotion of his grace of Canterbury; 
Who holds hu» state at door, ’mongst pursuivants, 
Pa^, and footboys. 

K. Hen. ^ Ha 1 ’t is he, indeed. 

Is this the honour tfiey do one another % 

*T is well there’s one above ’em yet. I had thought 
Tliey had parted so much honesty among ’em, < 
At least good manners, as not thus to suffer 
A man of his place, and so near our favour, 

To dance attendance on their lordships’ pleasures, 
And at the door too, like a post with packets. 

By holy Mary, Butts, there’s knavery : 

Let ’em alone, and draw the curtain close ; , 

We shall hear more anon. 

'I 

ScEXE 111. The CouncU-Chamb r. 

I 

Enter the Lord Chancellor, the Duke of Suffolk,. 
the Duke of Nohfolk, the Earl of Surrey, 
the Lord Chamberlain, Gardiner, and Crom¬ 
well. The Chancellor places himself at the 
upper end of the table on the left hand; a seat 
being left void above him, as for the Archbishop 
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o^AiilfTBiftBnRY. The res^ sec^ themsdves in» 
f^aer m each side. Cromwh^l^^ the lowq^ 
^•end^ as secretary, Keept^f door, 

uLam,. Speak to the business, Master secretary: 
Why are we met in council % 

. CVom. Please your honourSy 

The chief cause concerns his grace of Canterbuiy. 
Gar. Has he had knowledge of it? 

CVom. Yes. 

l^ofT, Wlio waits thereT 

Ke&j^, Without, my noble lords? 

Qar, ^^es. 

Keep, My lord archbishop; 

And has done lialf-an-hour, to know your 
pleasures. • 

Chan, Let him come in. 

• Keep, Your grace may enter now^ 


Gbanmer eaters^ amd approaches the council-tahle, 

Chan, My good lord archbishop, I’m very sorry 
To sit here at this present and behold 
That chair stand empty: but we all are men. 

In our own natures fr^il, and capable 
<t)f oiy^esh; few are angels: out of which frailty 
And waht of wisdom, you, that best should teach us. 
Have misckmean'd yourself, and not a little, 
Toward till king first, then his laws, in filling 
The whole remm, by your teaching and your 
chaplains, 

Pop so we are inform’d, with new opinions, 

Divers and dangerous; which are heresies, 

And, not reform’d, may prove pernicious. 

XVII. 



114 KING N&tmy Viu. .. [aCtt. 

e' <?tzr. Whicfi^ reformation must be si;&dei^too, 
noble lQ;?d^; for those that tame wild horses 
’em not in fhei|r hands to make ’em gentl^^ 
But stop their Qiouths with stubborn 
spur ’em, 

Till they obey the manage. If we suffer, 

'Out of our easiness and childish pity 
To one man’s honour, this contagious sickness, 
Farewell all physic: and what follows then ? 
Commotions, uproars, with a ceneral taint 
Of the whole state: as, of late days, our neighbours, 
The upper S^^many, can dearly witness, 

Yet freely pitied in our memories. 

Oran. My good lords, hitherto, in all the progress 
Both of my life and office, 1 have labour’d. 

And with no little study, that my teaching 
And the strong course of my authority 
Might go one way, and safely; and the end 
Was ever to do well: nor is there living, 

I speak it with a single heart, my lords, 

A man that more detests, more stirs against. 

Both in his private conscience and his place, 
Defacers of a public peace, than 1 do. 

Pray heaven toe king may never find a heart 
’With, less allegiance in it! Men that make ^ 
Envy and crooked malice nourishment 
Dare bite the best 1 do beseech youiflordships 
That in this case of justice, my accused. 

Be what they will, may st^d forth face to face. 
And freely urge against me. 

Suf. Nay, my lord. 

That cannot be: you are a counsellor, 

And by that virtue no man dare accuse you. 



JCIIfG NSAfSY Vm, 


«C>3 




dar, !y lord, becauBe we hate biiBiness of mor^* 
Jjoment^ ^ 

W%«^ be fihort with youft ’l?is his highness’ 
pleasure, • 

And OUT consent, for better trial of yon, 

From hence you be committed to the Tower; 
Where, being but a private man again, 

You ^11 know many dare accuse you boldly, 

More than, I fear, you are provided for. 

Orem, Ah I my good lord of Winchester, I thanl^ 


you; 

You are always my good friend: m your will 
pass, 

I shful both find your lordship judge and juror, 
You are so merciful. I sec y»ur end j 
'T is my undoing: love and mexilmess, lord, 
Income a churchman better than ambition: 

Win straying souls with modesty again, 

Cast none away. That 1 shall clear m}[self, 

Lay all the weight ye can upon my patience, 

1 make as little doubt, as you do conscience 
In doing daily wrongs. 1 could say more, 

But reverence to you^* calling makes me modest. 

# g gj^M y lord, my lord, you are a sectary; 
Tbat^Hie plain truth: your painted gloss dis- 
coversa 

men thA understand you, words and weakness. 
Orem, My lord of Winchester, you are a little, 
"Bj your good favour, too sharp; men so noble, 
However faulty, yet should find respect 
For what they have been: ’t is a cruelty 
To load a falling man. 

Chr, Oood Master secretary, 
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' r ^ fr 

•I cry your hoRour mrcy; you may, worgj 
Q£ all this ts'bl^, say so. 

Orom. • t* Why, my lord? 

Oar, Do not I ^now you for a favourer 
Of this new sect ? ye are not sound. 

Crom. Not sound? 

Gar, Not sound, I say. 

Crom, Would you were half so honest t 

Men’s prayers then would seek you, not their i^ars. 
Gar, I shall remember this bold language. 

Grom, . Do» 

Bemember ^iur bold life too. 

Chem, This is too much ; 

Forbear, for shame, my lorda 

Gar. I have done. 

Crom, And I. 

. Ghm. Then thus for you, my lord; it stands 
agreed, 

1 take it, by all voices, that forthwith 
You be convey’d to the Tower a prisoner; 

I'here to remain till the king’s further pleasure 
Be known unto us. Are you all agreed, lords ? 

All, We are. 

Oran. Is there no other way of m^cy, % 

But I must needs to the Tower, my lords*;^''^ 

Gar. jWhat other’ 

Would you expect ? you are strangely twublesome. 
Let some o’ the guard be ready there. ^ 

Enter Guard, 

Oran. 

Must 1 go like a traitor thither ? 

Gar. 


For me ? 
Beceive him. 
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Aiidjpiphim safe i’ tlie Tower. 

Qrm: Stay, goodfinf^ lords; • 

I llaiEe a little yet to s^. l^k ihere, my lords; 
By virtue of tnat ring 1 take m]| cause 
Out of the gri^ of cruel men, and give it 
To a most nolne judge, the king my master. 

OTbn. This is the J^g’s ring. 

is no counterfeit. 
Suf. ’T is the right ring, by heaven! 1 told ye all, 
When we first put this dangerous stone a-rollin^ 
'T would fall upon ourselves. 

Nor. Do you th:A, my lords, 

The king will suffer but the little finger 
Of this man to be vex’d t 
Chan. ’T ii now too certain: 

How much more is his life in value with him 9 
l^ould I were fairly out on’t 1 

Crom. My mind gave me, 

In seeking tales and informations 
Against this man, whose honesty the devil 
And his disciples only envy at, 

Ye blew the fire that bums ye: now have at ye! 


tETjfer the Knra, frovming on them; he taJces hie seat 

GcS^^read sovereign, how much are we bound 
to he^en 

In doily tlanks, tliat gave us such a prince; 

Not only good and wise, but most religious: 

One that in all obedience makes the church 
Ihe chief aim of his honour; and, to strengthen 
That holy duty, out of dear respect, 

His royal self m judgement comes to hear 
The cause betwixt her and this great offender. 
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K. Hen. You Y$S!e ever good at 
• mendatfossy 

Bi^op of Winchester ; but know, I come notf 
To hear such flattery now, and in my presence; 
They are too thin and bare to hide ofl^ces. 

To me ^ou cannot reach; you play the spamel, 
And thmk with wagging of your tonmie to win me; 
But, whatsoever thou takest me for, I'm sure 
Thou hast a cruel nature and a bloody. 

\To Ceanmer.] Good man, sit down. Nov let 
me seethe proudest 

He, that dares most, but wag his finger at thee: 
^ all that’s holy, he had better starve 
Qnan but once tnink tliis place becomes thee not. 
Sur, May it ple£&e your grace,— 

K. Hen, No, sir, it does not please me. 

I had thought I had liad men of some understand¬ 


ing 

And wisdom of my council; but I find none. 

Was it discretion, lords, to let this man, 

This good man, few of you deserve tliat title, 

This honest man, wait like a lousy footboy 
At chamber-door ? and one as great as you are 9 
Why, wliat a shame was this! Did my com^ 'sikiLi 
Bid ye so far foiget yourselves ? I gave^ 

Power as he vras a counsellor to try hifn. 

Not as a groom. There’s some of ye, F see, 

More out of malice tlian integrity. 

Would try him to the utmost, had ye mean; 
Which ye shall never have wliile I live. 

Chan. Thus far. 

My most dread sovereign, may it like your grace 
To let my tongue excuse all. What was purposed 
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0(»^;sdDg his imprisonment^Vas rather^ • 
If there be faith in men, meant ^oi Ms trial 
fe.ir purgation to tlie Ti^rld, than malice, 

I’m sure, in me. t 

K, Hen, Well, well, my lords, respect him; 
Take him, and use him well; he’s worthy of it 
I will say thus much for him, if a prince 
May be beholding to a subject, 1 
Am, for his love and service, so to him. 

Make me no more ado, but dl embrace him; 

Be friends, for shame, my lords! My lord of 
Canterbury, 

I have a suit which you must not deny me; 

That is, a fair young maid that yet 'wants baptism, 
You must be godfather, and tnswer for her. 

Gran, The greatest monarch now alive may 
t glory 

In such an honour: how may I deserve it, 

That am a poor and humble subject to you ? 

K, Hen, Come, come, my lord, you’d spare your 
spoons. You shall have 

Two noble partners with you ; the old Duchess of 
Norfolk, 

^Aafi^Jjady Marquess Dorset, will these please 
yol>? 

Once mor4 my lord of Winchester, I cliarge you, 
Embrace mid love this man. 

Gar, " With a true heart 

And brother-love, I do it. 

Oran, And let heaven 

Witness, how dear I hold this coniirmation. 

K, Hen, Gk)od man! those joyful tears show 
thy true heart: 
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*Phe common voice," I see, is verified 

thee, whiCht^ys thus, ‘ Do my lord of (Smter- 
bury <• 

A idirewd turn, and he is your friend for ever.' 
Oome, lords, we trifle time away; T long 
To have this young one made a Cliristian. 

As I have made ye one, lords, one remain; 

So 1 grow stronger, you more honour gain. 

[Ex&umi^ 


S(;^BNE IV. The Palace Yard, 

Noise and tumult uyithin. Enter Porter 
cmd his Man. 


Port You ’ll leavfe' your noise anon, ye rascals. 
Do you take the court for Paris-garden? ye rude 
slaves, leave your gaping. ^ 

[Within,"] Good Master porter, I belong to the 
larder. 

Port, Belong to the gallows, and be hanged, ye 
rogue ! Is this a place to roar in ? Fetch me a 
dozen crab-tree staves, and strong ones: these are 
but switches to’em. I’ll scratch your heads; you 
must be seeing christenings! Do you loo^f> 5 iL^ 
and cakes here, you rude rascals? ^ 

Man, Pray, sir, be patient: ’tis asfcmuch im¬ 
possible, j- 

Unless we sweep ’em from the door witu cannons, 
To scatter ’em, as’t is to make ’em sleep 
On May-day morning; which will never be. 

We may as well push against Paul’s as stir ’em. 
Port. How got they in, and be bang’d ? 

Man. Alasl I know not; how gets the tide int 

‘ V 
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Ab BUIch as one sound cudg^of ftSr foot, 
see the poor remainder, oqf3^i distribute, 
Siii|^e no q)are, sir. % 
jPort. You did^thing, sir. 

Mem. 1 am not Samson, nor Sir Quy, nor Col* 
brand, 

To mow ’em down before me; but if I spared any 
That had a head to hit, either young or old. 

He or ^e, cuckold or cuckold-maker. 

Let me ne’er hope to see a chine ^in; 

And that I would not for a cow, Gm save her I 
[Within.] Do you hear, Master p€rter 1 
J^ort. 1 shall be with you presently, good Master 
puppy. Keep the door close, sirrah. 

Man. What would you have me do? 

Fort. What should you do, but knock ’em down 
by the dozens? Is this Moorfields to muster in? 
or have we some strange Indian with the great 
tool come to court, the women so besiege us? 
Bless me, what a fry of fornication is at door! 
On my Christian conscience, this one christening 
will l^get a thousand: here will be father, god¬ 
father, and aB together. 

The 6]30ons will be the bigger, sir. There 
is ^iSMow somewhat near the door, he diould be 
a brazieiiby his face, for, o’ my conscience, twenty 
of the d(£-days now reign in ’a nose: all that stand 
about him are under the line, they need no other 
penance. That hre-drake did I hit three times on 
the head, and three times was bis nose discharged 
against me; he stands there, like a mortar-piece, 
to blow ua There was a haberdasher’s wife of 
mall wit near him, that railed upon me till her 
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pfaiked porringer feR off her head, for Idodliiig 
a comb&st^^ in the etate; I missea'£ho 
meteor once, and nit iQat woman, who cried 
^ dubs! ’ when 1 might see from far some forty 
truncheaneiH draw to her succour, which were the 
hope o’ the Strand, where she was quartered. 
They fell on; I made good my place; at lenj^ 
they came to the broomstaff to me ; 1 defied^m 
still; when suddenly a hie of boys behind ’em, 
lotse shot, delivered such a shower of pebbles, that 
1 was fain to^raw mine honour in, and let ’em 
win the worh. The devil was amongst ’em, 1 
think, surely. 

Tori, These are the youths that thunder at a 
play-house, and ikht * for bitten apples ; that no 
audience but the Tribulation of Towcr-MU, or the 
Limbs of Limehouse, their dear brothers, are able ^ 
to endure. 1 have some of ’em in Limbo Pabrum^ 
and there they are like to dance these three days ; 
besides the running banquet of two beadles, that 
is to come. 

Enter the Lord Chamberlam. 

Cham. Mercy o’ me, what a multitude areh^seilB> 
They grow still too, from all parts they are dSmhig^ 
As ii we kept a fair here! W here are thesb porters. 
These lazy Knaves^ Ye have made a hand, 
fellows: 

There’s a trim rabble let in. Are all these 
Your faithful friends o’ the suburbs ? We shall have 
Great store of room, no doubt, le^ for the ladies, 
When they pass back from the christening. 

Port. An’t please your honour^ 
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but men; and what^ msmy may do. 

!^t being tom a-pieces, we ; 

army cannot mle ’em.% 

Oham, 1 ^ 

If the king blame me for’t, 1lay ye all 
By the heels, and suddenly ; and on your heads 
Clap roimd fines for neglect: ye ’re lazy knaves ; 
And here ye lie baiting of bombards, when 
Ye should do service. Hark ! the trumpets sound ; 
They ’re come already from the christening. 

Go, break among the press, and find a way out 
To let the troop pass fairly, or I ’1/mnd 
A Marshalsea i^ll hold ye play these two months. 
I^ort. Make way there for the princess. 

Man. • You OTeat fellow,. 

Stand close up, or I ’ll make your head ache. 

Port. You r the camlet, get up o’ the rail; 

I’ll pick you o’er the pales else. [Eaxunt. 


Scene V. T/ie Palace. 


Pinter Trumpets^ soundvng ; then two Aldermen, tht 
Lord Mayor, Garter, Cbanmeb, the Duke of 
Nobfole:, with his marshaVs staff, the Duke of 
^FFOLR, Noblemen hearing yrea^ standing- 

hov^^ for the christening-gifts; then four Noble¬ 
men bearing a canopy, under which the Ducliesa 
of If OBFOLK, godmother, hearing the Child richly 
haMted in a mantle, dbc., train home hy a Lady: 
then follows the Marchioness of Dorset, the 
other godmother, and Ladiea The troop pass 
once about the stage, and Garter speaks. 

Oart. Heaven, from thy endless goodness, send 
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piw^»erottB lifej'^oDg^ Said evet liappy, to tl 
^4i^j|^nighty prilti(tisji of l^gland, Elizabeth 1 

Floufieh, Enter %e Ejno and Train. 

Gran. \Kneeling!\ And to your royal grace, 
and the good queen, 

My noble partners, and myself, thus pray: 

All comfort, joy, in this most gracious lady, 
Heaven ever laid up to make parents happy, 

Mag hourly fall upon ye I 
A. Hen, Thank you, good lord archbishop: 

What is her nlme % 

Oran, Elizabeth. 

K, Hen. Stand up, lord. 

\The Kino hi^sses the Child. 
With this kiss take my blessing: Gk)d protect thee 1 
Into whose hand I give thy life. 

Gran, Ajnen. 

K. Hen, My noble gossips, ye have been too 
prodigal: 

I thank ye heartily ; so shall this lady 
When she has so much English. 

Orwn, Let me speak, sir. 

For heaven now bids me; and the words 1 uttqsgs 
Let none think flattery, for they’ll find ’em^^th* 
This royal infant, heaven stUl move aboulf her 1 
Though in her cradle, yet now promises , 

Upon this land a thousand thousand bless !ngs. 
Which time shall bring to ripeness: she shall be, 
But few now living can behold tliat goodness, 

A pattern to all princes living with her, 

And all that shall succeed: Saba was never 
More covetous of wisdom and fair virtue 
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ThaivAliis pure soul diall h^. all finnoely grace*, 
^bat mould suclx a nught;^rae8e as isniii^ 
Vith all the virtues that Attend the good, ' 
^all^tiU be doubled on hei^; truth shall noxse 
nbr; 

Holy and heavenly,thoughts still counsel her; 
She shall be loved and fear’d; her own shall bless 
her; 

Her foes shake like a field of beaten com, 

And hang their heads with sorrow; go^ grs^vs 
with her. 

In her days every man shall eat in^uafety 
tinder his own vine wliat he plants; and sing 
The merry songs of peace to all his neighbours. 
God shall be truly laiown f and those about her 
From her shall read the perfect ways of honour, 
And by those claim their greatness, not by blood. 
Nor shall this peace sleep with her; but as when 
The bird of wonder dies, the maiden phceniz, 

Her ashes new create another heir, 

As great in admiration as hei'SC'lf, 

So mall she leave her blessedness to one, 

When heaven sliall call her from this cloud of 
darkness, 

WhOj'^’om the sacred ashes of her honour, 
Shall^stSir-like rise, as great in fame as she was, 
And 60 stand fix’d. Peace, plenty, love, truth,, 
ter^r, 

That were the servants to this chosen infant. 

Shall tlien be his, and like a vine grow to him: 
Wherever the bright sun of heaven shall shine, 
Hia honour and the greatness of his name 
Shall be, and make new nations; he shall flourish,. 
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itfid, like a moiintiuiir cedar, reack his Vranlties 
T^all the about hiin; oui childreirs 

^ children 

Shall see this and bless heaven. 

IT. -Blew. Thou speakest wonders. 

Oan. She shall be, to the happiness of England^ 
An aged princess; many da^ shall see her, 

And yet no day without a need to crown it. 

Would 1 had Imown no more ! but she must die. 
She must, the saints must have her, yet a virginf 
A most un^tted lily shall she pass 
To the ground, and all the world shall mourn 
her. 

K, Hen. 0 lord archbishop 1 
Thou hast made me i](?)w a man; never, before 
This happy child, did I get any thing. 

This oracle of comfort has so pleased m^ 

That, when I am in heaven, I shall desire 
To see what tliis child does, and praise my Maker. 
I thank ye all. To you, my good lord mayor, 
And your good brethren, I am much beholding; 

I have received much honour by your presence, 
And ye shall find me tliankful. Lead the way, 
lords: ^ 

Ye must all see the queen, and she must thibk ye; 
She will be sick else. This day, no man think 
Has business at his house; for all shall stoy : 

This little one shall make it holiday. 

Epilogue. 

'7 is ten to one this play can n&oer please 
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All thinil (m here: eom come4o tcm\ke%r me, 
sleep an act or two; but th^ H^fear^ 

% him frighted with owr Unmpets; so Hu clear ' 
fU say His naught: others,Jo hear thedty 
Abusec^extremely, and to cry ' ThaVs witty 
Which we have not done rteither: that, I fear, 

All the expected good weWe Wee to hear 
For this play, at this time, is only in 
The merdfiu coiutruction of good women; 

For such a one we shoutd Hm: if they smile. 

And say H will do, I know, within a while 
All the best men are ours; for H is ill^p 
If they hold when their ladies bid ’em clap^ 







